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ISAAC BICKERSTAFF. 
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Is our mention of this man, prefacing the Opera 
of the Maid of the Mill, we were inadvertently 
led into an error respecting his having been Se- 
cretary to the Earl of Chesterfield, when Lord 
Lieutenant of the Kingdom of Ireland. -The 
fact is, Bickerstaff was then too young for such 
an employ. He was a page to Lady Chesterfield, 
and, as is usual in consequence, received the pre- 
sent of a pair of Colours in the Regulars. 


We have some reason to suspect that the Bio- 
graphia is mistaken in affirming Mr. Bickerstaff 
to have been in the marines. We believe he never 
served but in the regulars, and that he attained 
no higher rank than his Ensigncy. i 
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| AvuTtnors are commonly deceived in estimating 
their own powers. This Opera, Biekerstaff deemed 
his best production. The stage bills will show that 
the public think otherwise. Love in a Village is 
performed ten times for once that this piece is ated. 
Perhaps this preference may be attributed to musick 
alone for such Chara&er and Writing as they exhibit, 
Seem tolerably uniform :—a severe Critic might say 
uniformly intolerable. 
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Havino, for some years, met with very great suc- 
cess in my productions of the musical kind; when I 
wrote the following opera, it was with unusual care 
and attention; and it was the general opinion of all 
my friends, some of whom rank among the best 
judges, that of all my trifles, Lionel and Clarissa 


was the most pardonable: a decision in its favour 
which I was the prouder of, because, to the best of 


my knowledge, through the whole, I had not borrow- 
ed an express10n, a sentiment, or a character, from 


| any dramatic writer extant, 


When Mr. GARRICK thought of performing this 


piece at Drury-lane theatre, he had a new singer to 


bring out, and every thing possible for her advan- 
tage was to be done; this 8 occasioned some 


new songs and airs to be introduced; and other sing- 


ers, with voices of a different compass from those who 
originally acted the parts, occasioned still more; by 


which means the greatest part of the musick unavoid- 


ably became new. This is the chief, and indeed the 

only alteration made in the opera; and even to that, 

I should, in -many places, have been forced, much a- 
A ii | 
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vi ADVERTISEMENT. 
gainst my will, had it not given a fresh opportunity to 
Mr. Dibdin to display his admirable talents as a mu- 
cal composer. And I will be bold to say, that his 
airs, serious and comic, in this opera, will appear to 
NO disad vantage by being heard with those of same of 
the greatest masters. 


oy 


The school. FOR FATHERS is added to the 
title, because the plot is evidently double; and that 
of Lionel and Clarissa alluded to but one part of it, 
as the readers and Spectators will easily 3 
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Dramatis Personae, 
| DRURY - LANE. 
2 | Men. 
Sir Joux FrowERDALE = Mr. Aickin. 


Coroner OLD Bo- - — - Mr. Suett. 
Lienz. wm. Kelly. 


Mr. Jes8aMmy = = Mr. Dodd, 

Harman = =» Mr. Dignum. 

Jefxins - - = »Mir. Sedgwick. 
= | Momen. 


; Crannssa = _ | - — — Mrs. Crouch. 
LADY MARY OI D BOOT — Mr. Hopkins 


Diana » „3 = Miss Romanzini. 


Jenny - = = Mrs. Willson. 


COVENT=CARDEN.. 


— — 
Men. 


1 Jonn FTOWI ID AIK Mr. Hull. 
oLON EL Ordpoy - - Mr. Quick. 
L1iontL — — - - Mr. Johnstone. 
Mr. Jes$amMmy = =- Mrs. Achmet. 
Hagman = = = _- = Mr. Duffey. 
JenxIns s Mr. Bannister. 
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CTARIs ai Mrs. Mountain 
Lavy MARY OTC DRPOY - - Mrs. Webb. 
TP V ᷣ ᷣᷣͤœA . ͤ Mo Was, 
Jzxxy —— - © — Mrs. | 
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Lf ONEL AND CLARI SSA. 


ACT J. SCENE I. 


7 


4 Chamber in Colonel OLDBoY's House: Colonel OLv- 
nov is discovered at breakfast reading a news-paper ; 
at a little distance from the tea-table sits JENKINS 3 
and on the opposite side, DIANA, who appears playing 

upon a larpsicord. A Girl attending. 


| AIR. | 
AH how delightful the morning, 
How sweet are the prospects it yields; 


Summer luxuriant adorning 
Tue gardens, the groves, and the Felds. 
Be grateful to the season, 
It's pleasures let's employ ; 
Kind Nature gives, and Reason 4 825 
Permits us to enjoy. e 805 
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10 SCHOOL FOR FATHERS; OR, Act I. 
Col. Well said Dy, thank you Dy. This, master 
Jenkins, is the way I make my daughter entertain me 
every morning at breakfast. Come here, and kiss 
me, you slut, come here, and kiss me, you baggage. 
Dian. Lord, papay you call one such names 

Col. A fine girl, master Jenkins, a devilish fine girl! 
she has got my eye to a twinkle. There's fire for you 
—$pirit!—1 design to marry her to a Duke: how 
much money do you think a Duke would expect with 
such a wench? 5 

Jen. Why, Colonel, with 3 1 think there 
is no occasion to go out of our own country here; we 
have never a Duke in it, I believe, but we have many 
an honest gentleman, who, i in my opinion, might de- 
serve the young lady. 23 

Col. So, you would have me marry Dy to a country 
*Squire, eh! How say you to this, Dy! would not 4080 
rather be married to a Duke? 
Dian. So my husband's a rake, papa, 1 don't care 
what he is. 

Col. A rake! you 7600 confounded. little bag- 
gage; why you wou'd not wish to marry-a rake, wou'd 
you ? So her husband is a rake, she does 1 not care 
what he is! Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! | 32 

Dian. Well, but listen to me, ee ee you 
go out with your gun, do you take any pleasure in 
shooting the poor tame ducks, and chickens in your 
yard ? No, the partridge, the pheasant, the woodcock 
are the game; there is some sport in bringing them 
down because they are wild; and it is just the same 
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with a husband or a lover. I would not waste powder 
and shot, to wound one of your sober pretty behaved 
gentlemen ; but to hit a libertine, extravagant, mad- 
cap fellow, to take him upon the wing— _ 42 
Col. Do you hear her, master Jenkins? Ha, ha, ha! 
Zen. Well, hut, good Colonel, what do you say to 
my worthy. and honourable patron here, Sir John 
Flowerdate ? He has an estate of eight thousand pounds 
a year, as as well paid rents as any in the kingdom, and 
but one only daughter to enjoy it; and yet he 3 is wil- 
ling, you see, to give this daughter to your son. 49 
Dian. Pray, Mr. Jenkins, how does Miss Clarissa 


) 


and our university friend Mr. Lionel? That is the 


only grave young man I ever liked, and the only 
handsome one I ever was acquainted with, that did 
not make love to me. 
Col. Ay, master Jenkins, who is this Lionel 3 kW 
Say, he 1s a damn'd witty knowing fellow ; and egad 


I think him well mw" tor one brought up in a col- 


lege. 58 

Jen. His father was a general officer, ; a particular 
friend of Sir John's, who, like many more brave men, 
that live and die in defending their country, left little 
else than honour behind him. Sir John sent this 
young man, at his own expence, to Oxford; where, 
while his son lived, they were upon the same footing: 
and since our young gentleman's death, which you 


know unfortunately happened about two years ago, 
he has continued him there. During the vacation, he 


is come to pay us a visit, and Sir John intends that 
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12 SCHOOL FOR FATHERS; OR, 44 . 
he hall Shortiy take orders for a very considerable 
benefice in the gift of the family, the present incum- 
bent of which is an aged man. 2 71 
Dian. The last time I was at your house, he was 
teaching Miss Clarissa mathematics and Philosophy. 
Lord, what a strange brain I have] If I was to sit 
down to distract myself with such studie —- N 
Col. Go, hussy, let some of your brother's rascals 
inform their master that he has been long enough at | 
his toilet; here is a message from Sir John Flowerdale + 
Lou a brain for mathematics indeed! We shall 
have women wanting to head our regiments to-mor- 
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"it row or next day. LOANS 81 

14 Dian. Well, papa, and suppose we did. I believe, 

'Þ in a battle of the sexes, you men would hardly get 

16 the better of EEE es 6 [ 
T1" To rob them of strength, when wise Nature Mought ft 
y women to still do her duty, 1 
iii  Untead of a sword she endu'd them with wit, AF | 

| | And gave them a shield in thetr beauty. TH t 

} Sound, sound the trumpet, both Sexes to arms | 

i 1 Our tyrants at once, and protector 90 

TH Me quickly Shall ses whether courage or charms, | , 
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4d J. LIONEL AND CLARISSA., 13 
SCENE I. 


Colonel OLDBOY, JENKINS. ** 

Col. Well, master Jenkins! don't you think now 
that a Nobleman, a Duke, an Earl, or a Marquis, 
might he content to share his title I say, you un- 
derstand me with a sweetener of thirty or forty 
thousand pounds, to pay off Mortgages? Besides, 
there's a prospec̃t of my whole estate; for I dare 
swear her brother will never have any children, go 

Jen. I should be concerned at that, Colonel, when 
there are two such fortunes to descend to his heirs, 
as your's and Sir John Flowerdale's. 

Col. Why look you, master Jenkins, Sir John Flow- 
erdale is an honest gentleman; our families are nearly 
related ; we have been neighbours time out of mind; 
and if he and I have an odd dispute now and then, it 
is not for want of a cordial esteem at bottom. He is 
going to marry his daughter to my son; she is a 
beautiful girl, an elegant girl, a sensible girl, a wor- 
thy girl, and—a word in Four ear damn me if Ja'n't 
1 sorry for her. 5 111 

Jen. Sorry! Colonel ? | 


Col. Ay——between ourselves, master Jenkins, = 
son won't doo. 


Jen. How do you mean ? 
Col. 1 tell you, master Jenkins, he won't do—he is 
not the thing, a prig—At sixteen years old, or there- 
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8 SCHOOL FOR FATHERS ; OR, AA J. 
abouts, he was a bold, sprightly boy, as you should 
see in a thousand; could drink his pint of port, or 
his bottle of claret——now he mixes all his wine with 
water. | 121 
Jen. Oh! if that be hi only fault, Colonel, he will 
ne er make the worse husband, Pl answer for it. 
ch. You know my wife i is a woman of quality 
1 was prevailed upon to send him to be brought up 
by her brother Lord Jessamy, who had no children of 
his own, and promised to leave him an estate he 
bas got the estate indeed, but, the fellow has taken his 
Lordship's name for it. Now, master Jenkins, 14 
would be glad to know, how the name of Jessamy 1 » {| 
better than that of Oldboy. 8 3 
Jen. Well! but Colonel, it is allowed « on a all hands 
that his Lordship has given your son an excellent edu- | 
cation. | 
Col. Pshal he sent wes to the anjveraity. and to 
travel forsooth; but what of that ; I was abroad, and 
at the university myself, and never a rush the better 
for either. I quarrePd with his Lordship about six 
years before his death, and so had not an opportunity 
of seeing how the youth went on; if I had, master 
Jenkins, I would no more have suffered him to be 
made such a monkey of ——He has been in my house 
but three days, and it is all turned topsey-turvey by | 
him and his rascally servants—— then his chamber is | 
like a perfumer's shop, with wash-balls, pastes, and | 
| pomatum— and do you know, he had the impudence 


. ' "L1ONEL AND cTLARTssA. 15 
to tell me yesterday at my own table, that I did not 

know how to behave myself? 5/7: 246 
Jen. Pray, Colonel, how does my Lady Mary? 
Col. What, my wife? In the old way, master jen- 

kins; always complaining; ever something the matter 
with her head, or her back, or her legs but we 
have had the devil to pay lately —she and T did not 
speak to one another for three weeks. 

Jen. How so, Sir? 

Col. A little affair of jealousy you must know, my 
game-keeper's daughter has had a child, and the 
plaguy baggage takes it into her head to lay it to me 
pon my soul it is a fine fat chubby infant as ever 
I set my eyes on; I have sent it to nurse; and be- 
tween you and me, I believe I shall leave it a fortune. 

Jen. Ah, Colonel, you will never give over. 

Col. Vou know my Lady has a pretty vein of poetry; 
she writ me an heroic epistle upon it, where she calls 


me her dear false Damon; so I let her cry a little, 


promised to do so no more, and now we are as good 
friends as ever. | | 

Jen. Well, Colonel, I must take my leave; I have 
delivered my message, and Sir John may expect the 
pleasure of your company to dinner. 170 

Col. Ay, ay, we'll come - pox o' ceremony among 
friends. But won't you stay to see my son? I. have 
sent to him, and suppose he will be here as Soon as 
his valet-de- chambre will give him A 

Jen. There is no occasion, good Sir: present * 
humble respects, that's all. 


Bij 
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Col. Well, but, zounds, Jenkins, you must not go 
til you drink ob you and I have a bottle 
of hock— a 
Jen. Not for the N Colonel ; I never touch 

any. thing strong in the morning. 18 
Col. Never touch any thing strong! Why one bot- 


tle won't hurt you, man, this is old, and as mild as 


milk. 
Jen. Well, but, Colonel, pray excuse me. 


1 ; © * | | AIR. 


To tell you the truth, 
In the days of my youth, 
As mirth and nature bid, © 
 #liffda glass, 
And I lov'd a lass, 
And I did as younkers did. 


- 
' — 


SR 2 But now I am old, 
3 With grief be it told, 
I I must those freaks forbear; 
At sixty-three, . 
Twixt you and me, 
A man rs worse for u wear. 


U $ 
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SCENE III. 
Mr. JeSSAMY, Lady Maxx OLDBOY, and then Colonel 
OLDBOY. 


Lady M. Shut the door, why don't you shut the door 
ſttere? Have you a mind I. should catch my death? 
S Fhis house is absolutely the cave of Solis; one had 
as good live on the eddy-stone, or in a wind-mill. 201 
_ Mr. Jes. I thought they told your Ladyship, that 
chere was a messenger here from Sir John Flowerdale.' 
Col. Well, sir, and so there was; but he had not 
patience to wait upon your curling- irons. Mr. Jen- 
kins was here, Sir John Flowerdale's wn ws 
has lived in the family these forty years. 
| Mr. Jes. And pray, Sir, might not Sir John Phowey: 
dale have come himself: if he had been acquainted 
with the rules of good breeding, he would have wn 
that I ought to have been visited. | | 
Iaady M. Upon my word, 8 this is a solecism. 
Col. Sblood, my Lady, it's none. Sir John Flow- 
erdale came but last night from his sister's seat in the 
West, and is a little out of order. But I suppose he 
thinks he ought to appear before him with his dau ghter 
in one hand, and his rent- roll in the ether, and cry, 
Sir, pray do me the favour to accept them. 218 
Lady M. Nay, but, Mr. Oldboy, permit me to say 
Col. He need not give himself so many affected airs; 
I think it's very well if he gets such 4 girl for going 
B i 1 | — 


18 Y | $CHOOL FOR FATHERS; ox, Ad J. 


for; $he's one of the handsomest and richest 1 in this 
country, and more than he deserves. 

Mr. Jes. That's an exceeding fine china jar-your la- 
dyship has got in the next room; I saw the fellow of 
it the other day at Williams' s, and will send to my 
agent to purchase it: it is the true matchless old 


blue and white. Lady Betty Barebones has a couple 


that she gave an hundred guineas for, on board an 

Indiaman; but she reckons them at a hundred and 
' twenty-five, on account of half a dozen plates, four 
Nankeen beakers, and a couple of Shaking Mandarins, 
that the custom- house officers took from under her 


petticoats. 234 
. Cot, Did you ever 1 the like of this! He's chat- 


| tering about old china, while I am talking to him of q 


a fine girl. I tell you what, Mr. Jessamy, since that's 
the name you choose to be called by, I have a good 
mind to knock you down. 


Mr. Jes. Knock me down ! Colonel? What do you 


mean ? I must tell you, Sir, this is a language to 
which I have not been accustomed ; and, if you think 

proper to continue to repeat it, I Shall be under a ne 
cessity of quitting your house? ; 
Col. Quitting my house ? | 


Mr. Fes. Yes, Sir, incontinently. | | 1 


Col. Why, Sir, am not I your father, Sir, and hw 
I not a right to talk to you as I like? I will, sirrah. 
But, perhaps, 1 er be your father, and I hope 


not, 250 


1 
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Lady M. Heavens and earth, Mr. Oldboy! 

Col. What's the matter, Madam? I mean, Madam, 
that he might have been changed at dure, Madam; 
and I believe he was. : 

Mr. Jes. Huh! huh !- huh! 

Col. Do you laugh at me, you saucy jackanapes! 

Lady M. Who's there ? Somebody bring me a chair. 
Really, Mr. Oldboy, you throw my weakly frame 
into such repeated convulsions but I see your aim; 
you want to lay me in my grave, and you will very 
soon have that satisfaction. | 261 

Col. I can't bear the sight of him. 

Lady M. greg that window, give me _ or I shall 
fant.” | 

MF, Jes« Hold, hold, let me tie a handkerchief 
about my neck first. This cursed sharp north wind 
Antoine, bring down my muff. . 

Col. Ay, do, and his great-coat. 

Lady M. Marg'ret, some harts- horn. My dear 
Mr. Oldboy, why will you fly out in this way, when 
you know how it shocks my tender nerves? 

Col. *Sblood, Madam, its enough to make a man 
mad. SES Fo wm 

Lady M. Hartshorn ! Hartshorn ! 

| Mr. Jes. Colonel! 

Col. Do you hear the puppy? | 

Mr. Jes. Will you give me leave to ask you one 
question? 8 

Col. 1 don't know whether I will e or not. 279 
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Mr. Jes. 1 should be glad to know, that's all, what 
single circumstance in my conduct, carriage, or 
figure you can possibly find fault with — Perhaps I 
may be brought to reform Pr'ythee let me hear 
from your own mouth, then, seriously what it is you 
do like, and what it is you do not like, 

Col. Hum! 

Mr. Jes. Be inge nuous, Speak and spare not. 

(Lok. You would know? 


— | | ; "> AIR. 


0 nds Sir! then I'll tell you 2 any cast, 
Tue thing of all things, which I nate and detest; 
A coxcamb, @ fob, 2090 
A dainty mulk-$0f ; 
Who, essenc d and dizen'd from bottom to top, 
Looks Job like a doll for a milliner s Shop.. | 
A thang full of prate, 
And pride and conceit; 
All faslion, no werglit; 
Mio shrugs, and tales nuff, 
Aud carries a muff ; 
A mamihin, | dh - he 
Finthing, 2800 
French powder-puff : | 
And now, Sir, 1 2 805 I've told you + ah 
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| SCENE IW. 1 


Lady Mary OLoBor, Mr. IEssAUx. 


1 Jes. What's the matter with the Colonel, M- 
dam; does your ladyship know ?_ 
Lady M. Heigho! don't be surprised, my dear; it 
was the same thing with my late dear brother, Lord 
Jessamy; they never could agree: that good na- 
tured friendly soul, knowing the delicacy of my con- 
stitution, has often said, sister Mary, I pity you. 
Not but your father has good qualities, and I assure 
| you I remember him a very fine gentleman himself. 
In the year of the hard frost, one thousand seven 
W hundred and thirty-nine, when he first paid his ad- 
dresses to me, he was called agreeable Jack Oldboy, 
though I married him without the consent of your 
noble grandfather. | 916 
Mr. Jes. I think he ought to be proud of me: I 
believe there's many a Duke, nay Prince, who would 
esteem themselves happy in having such a s80n—— 
Lady M. Ves, my dear; but your sister was always 
your father's favourite: he intends to give her a pro- 
digious fortune, and sets his heart upon nog her a 
woman of quality. - 
Mr. Jes. He should wes to see her look a little like 
A gentlewoman first. When she was in London last 
winter, I am told she was taken notice of by a few 
men. But she wants air, manner. g27 
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Lady M. And has not a bit of the genius of our fa- 
mily, and I never knew a woman of it, but herself, 0 
without. I have tried her: about three years ago I 
set her to translate a. little French song: I N she 
had not even an idea of versification; and she put 
down love and joy for rhyme—so J gave her over. 

Mr. Jes. Why, indeed, she appears to have more 


of the Thalestris than the Sappho about her. 


Lady M. Well, my dear, I must go and dress my- 
self, though J protest I am fitter for my bed than my 
coaeh. And condescend to the Colonel a little Do 


Pp nel. IF it be b to oblige your mamma. 839 


s 
r rn | lk. lt * * * 2 
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SCENE v. 


I. Isssaux. 


Let me her + I am going to visit a country Ba- 


ronet here: who would fain prevail upon me to mar- 


ry his daughter: the old gentleman has heard of my | 
parts and understanding; Miss of my figure and ad- 


dress. But, suppose I should not like her when I see 


her? Why, positively, then I will not have her; the 


treaty's at an end, and, sans compliment, we break 
up the congress. But, won't that be cruel, after ha- 
ving suffered her to flatter herself with hopes, and 
shewing myself to her. She's a strange dowdy I dare 


believe: however, she brings provision with her. for 
a ene maintenanee. - N 351 


— 
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Antoine, appretez la toilet. I am going to spend 

a cursed day; that I perceive already; I wish it was 
over, I dread it as much as a general election. 


„ 
Men à man of faskion condescends, 
To herd among his country friends, 
They watch his looks, his moteons : 
One booby gapes, another stares, | 
And all he says, does, eats, drinks, wears, 
Must suit their rustic notions. 360 
But as for this bruitish old clown lere; 
S' deall, why did I ever come down lere! 


Tue savage will now wever quit me 
T hen a consort to take, 
For my family's sale, : 
I'm in a fine jeopardy, split me! - 

Ba- * - ee Or REO og 
4 SCENE V1. 
1. . | 
x _ Changes to a Study in Sir JOHN FLOWERDALE's House; 
: hs tuo Charrs and a Table, with Globes and Mathema- 
> tical Instruments. CLakissa- enters, followed _ by 
"IP Jexnwny. | Flu 
and „ 
lare . N 
4 Clar. Immortal pow'rs protect me, 
1 | 


Assist, Support, direct me co 
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content. I am sure it vexes me to the heart, so it 
does, to see such a dear, sweet, worthy young Lady, 


count; but in a little time, I hope I shall be easier. 
Jen. Why, now, here to day, Madam, for sartain 


+ gentleman coming to court you; but, if you like any 


could make you happy. | - 


Mr. Lionel on the terrace; I believe they are coming 
up here. Poor, dear Mr. Lionel, he does not seem 


And let me, let me rest. 

Jen. My dear lady, what ails you ? 

Clar. Nothing, Jenny, nothing, 

Jen. Pardon me, Madam, there is something ails 
you indeed. Lord! what signifies all the grandeur 
and riches in this world, if they can't procure one 


as you are, pining yourself to death. - 380 
Clar. Jenny, you are a good girl, and I am very 
much obliged to you for feeling so much on my ac- 


you ought to be merry to day, when there's a fine 


one else better, I am SUre,, I wish you had him, with 
all my soul. 


Clar. Suppose, Jenny, I was 80 unfortunate, as to 


like a man without my father's approbation ; would 
you wish me married to him: +" Ob; 
Jen. I wish you married to any one, Madam, that 


Clar. Heigho! nt 
Jen. Madam! Madam! yonder's Sir John and 


* % 
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Relieve a heart opprest - | 
Ah 1 why ths palpitation ? e 
Ceate, busy perturbation, © 5 
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to be in over great spirits either. To be sure, Ma- 
dam, it's no business of mine; but, I believe, if the 
truth was known, there are those in the house, who 
would give more than ever I shall be worth, or any 
the likes of me, to prevent the marriage of a sartain 
person that sliall be nameless. 4: e 


370 


Clar. What do you mean? I don t understand 
ails you ? 

eur Fen. 1 hope you are not angry, Madam? 5 

one lar. Ah! Jenny | 

O it Jen. Lauk PEEL do you think, When Mr. 
dy, Lionel's a clergyman, he'll be obliged to cur off his 


hair? I'm sure it will be a thousand pities, for it is the 
sweetest colour, and looks the nicest put up in a cue 
and your great pudding-sleeves ! Lord! they'll | 
quite spoil his shape; and the fall of Bis shoulders. 
Well! Madam, if I was a lady of large fortune, 1 IL 
be hanged if Mr. Lionel should be a parson, if I could. - 
help it. , 416 
Clar. Pm going into my dressing room-lt seems 
then Mr. Lionel is a great favourite of yours; but 


pray Jenny, have à care how you talk. in this manner 
114 to any one else, 
191 Jen. Me talk! Madam, 1 thought) you knew me bet- 
Ls ter; and, my dear Lady, keep up your spirits. Fm 


Sure I have dressed you to day as nice as hands and 
pins can make 1 
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8 2 9 5 
i AI. 
I'm but a Poor Servant, tis true, Ma'am 
But was J a lady like you, Ma am, 
In grief would I it ? The dickens a bit; 
No, faith, I would $earch the world thro', Ma'am, 
To find what my liking could hit. 
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ä > 
3 


. r 
- - 


Set in case a young man, ge 
I my fancy there ran; | 
It might anger my friends and relations OT +: 8 
But if 1 had regard, | 
It Should go very hard, 
Or I'd follow my own inclinations. 


_ 
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SCENE VI.  - * 


Sir JohRx FLOWERDALE, LIONEL. 


. John. Indeed, Lionel, I will not hear of it. What! 

to run from us all of a sudden, this way: and at such 

a time too; the eve of my daughter's wedding, as 1 

may call it; when your company must be doubly. | 

agreeable, as well as necessary to us? I am sure you 

have no studies at present, that require your attend- 

ance at Oxford: I must, there fore, insist on your 
putting such thoughts out of your head. 

Lion. Upon my word, Sir, I have been so long from 

the university, that it is time for me to think of re- 


* 


24 


al. | x 
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urving, It is true, I have no absolute studies; but, 
eally, Sir, I. opal be obliged to you, if you will give 
We leave to go. ; - 448 
Sir Fohn. Gin, come, my dear Lied, I have for 
OMe time observed a more than ordinary gravity 
rowing upon you, and I am not to learn the reason 
f it: I know, to minds serious, and well inclined, 
ke yours, the sacred functions you are about to em- 
race | 

| Lion, Dear Sir, your goodness to me, of every | kind, 71 
so great, so unmerited | Your condescension, your 
iendly attentions—in short, Sir, I want words to ex- 
ress my sense of obligations 
Sir John. Fie, fie, no more of them. By my last 
tters, I find that my old friend, the rector, still con- 
nues in good health, considering his advanced years, 
ſou may imagine I am far from desiring the death of 
Þ worthy and pious a man; yet, I must own, at this 
me, I could wish you were in orders, as you might 
en perform the ceremony of my daughter's mar- 
age; which would give me a secret satisfaction. 


890 


inch 128 
1 Lion. No doubt, Sir, any office in my power, that 
ably duld be instrumental to the happiness of any in your 
you mily, I should perform with pleasure. 469 


Sir Jain. Why, really, Lionel, from the character 
t her intended husband, I have no room to doubt, 
t this match will make Clarissa perfectly happy: 


0 be sure, the alliance is the most eligible, for both 
milies, 
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Lion. If the gentleman is sensible of his happiness 
in the alliance, Sir. 255 
Sir John. The fondness of a father is always sus- 


pected of partiality; ; yet, I believe, I may venture ta 


say, that few young women will be found more unex- 
ceptionable than my daughter: her person is agree- 
able, her tomper sweet, her understanding good; and, 


with the obligations she has to your instruëtion 


Lion. You do my endeavors too much honour, Sir: 
I have been able to add nothing to Miss Flowerdale's 
accomplishments, .but a little knowledge in matters of 
small importance to a mind already so well improved. 

Sir John. I don't think so; a little knowledge, even 
in those matters, is necessary far a woman, in whom, 


I am far from considering ignorance as a desireable 


characteristio: when intelli gence is not attended with 
impertinent afſþQation, it teaches them to judge with 


| precision, and gives them a degree of golidity "NECECS» 
ary: for the companion of æ sensible man, 499 


Lion. Yonder's Mr. Nan 1 fancy he's locking 


for you, Sir. 


Sir John. I see bim; he's come e back from Colonel 
Oldboy's; E have a few words to say to him ; and VT 


rugs to you in! in a minute. 
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3 
SCENE VIII. 8 
* >. e . 4 
AQ L1ONEL : afterwards CLARISSA, and then JeNNy, 
i” who enters abruptly, end runs out ap. 
4 Lion. To be a burthen to one's self, to wage conti. 4 
nual war with one's own passions, forced to combat, 
bl unable to overcome! But see, she appears, whose pre- 
10 sence turns all my sufferings into transport, and makes 
even misery itself delightful. . 50g 


Perhaps, Madam, you are not at leisure now; * 


otherwise, if you thought proper, we would resume 
he subject we were upon yesterday. 


Wade 


service; and as this is probably the last time I shall 
ave the mavattion of attending you upon the same 
occasion 
Clar. Upon my word, Mr. Lionel, I think cal 
extremely obliged to you; and shall ever consider the 
njoyment of your friendship ä 


vrarmest wishes for your felicity, though I Should ne- 
er be witness of it: if these, Madam, can have any 
Faerit to continue in your remembrance, a man once 
wonoured with a share of your eʒteem — sad 
Ci IJ | 


Clar. 1 am Sure, Sir, 1 give you A great deal of | . 


Lion. Madam, you give me no trouble; 1 d 8 
hink every hour of my life happily employed in your 


Lion. My friendship. Madam, can V of little mo- EL 
ent to you; but if the most perfect adoration, if _ 


* 
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Clar. Hold, Sir—I think I hear somebody. 


Lion. If you please, Madam, we'll turn over this 
celestial globe once more — Have you looked at the 
book I left you yesterday? 

Clar. Really, Sir, I have been so much disturbed i in 
my thoughts for these two or three days past, t] that I 
have not been able to look at any thing. 329 

Lion. Tam sorry to hear that, Madam; 1 hope there 
was nothing particular to disturb you. The care Sir 
John takes te dispose of your hand in a manner suit- 
able to your birth and fortune, . 
Clar. 1 don't know, Sir I I am disturbed; I 
own Jam uneasy; there is something ws upon my 
heart, which I would fain disclose. | 

Lion. e AA Madam did you say your 
" heart? 

Clar. 1—did; Sir. | 530 
Fn. Madam! Madam! Here 8 a cosch- and six 
driving up the avenue: It's Colonel Oldboy's family; 
and, I believe the gentleman i is in it, that's coming to 
court you. Lord, I must run and have a peep at him 
out of the window. 

Lion. Madam, I'll take my leave. 

Clar. Why 80, Sir ?—Bless me, Mr, Lionel whats / 
the matter AM cu turn pale. | 

Lion, Madam | 

Clar. Pray speak to me, Sir.—You tremble: —Tell | 
me the cause of this sudden change. How are you?—. | 
Where's your disorder? e 
Lion. Oh fortune fortune! e 


4 J. | LIONEL Ax CLARISSA. — 


J ee AIR. 
You ask me in Vain, 
_ Of what ills I complazn, 
Where harbours the torment I find ;, 
In my head, in my heart, 
It invades er 7 part, 
And subdues both my body and mind, 


Each effort I try, 
Ev ry mid'cine apply, - | 560 
Die pangs of my. soul to appease; | 
But doom'd to endure, 
What I mean for a cure, 
Turns poison and feeds the disease. 


2 — 


— — 
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CLARISSsA, DIANA, 


alone. — For Heaven's sake, don't let any one break 
in upon us; and give me leave to sit down with you- 
a little: I am in such a tremour, such a panic 


ell Dian. You may remember I told you, that when I 


was last winter in London, I was followed by an 


Dian. My dear Clarissa—I'm glad I have found yon 


Clar. Mercy on us, what has happened ? 569 


odious fellow, one Harman; I can't say but the 


* 
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wretch pleased me, though he is but a younger bro- 
ther, and not worth sixpence: And, in short, when I 
was leaving town, I promised to correspond with 
him. 

Clar. Do you think that was prudent? 

Dian. Madness! But this is not the worst, for what 
do you think, the creature had the assurance to write 
to me about three weeks ago, desiring permission to 
come down and spend the summer at my father's. 5 

Clar. At your father's ! = 

Dian. Ay, who never saw him, knows nothing of 
him, and would as soon consent to my marrying a 
horse jockey. He told me a long story of some tale 
he intended to invent to make my father receive him 
as an indifferent person; and some (gentlemen in Lon- 
don, he said, would procure him a letter that should 
give it a face; and he longed to see me $0, he said, | 
he could not live without it ; and if he could be per- 
mitted but to spend a week with me 

Clar. Well, and what answer did you make? 

Dian. Oh! abused him, and refused to listen to 
6 any such thing—But—F vow I tremble while I tell 

it you—Just before we left our house, the impudent 
monster arrived there, attended by a couple of ser- 
vants, and is now actually * here with my fa- 
ther. : 

Clar. Upon my word, this is a dreadful thing. 

Dian. Dreadful, my dear!—I happened to be at 
the window as he came into the court, and 1 declare I 
had like to * tainted away. 
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Car. Isn't my Lady below ? 603 

Dian. Yes, and I must run down to her. You'll 
have my brother kere presently too, he would fain 
have come in the coach with. my mother and me, but 
my father insisted on his walking with him over the 
fields. 

Clar. Well, Diana, with regard ta your affalr—1 
think you must find some method of immediately in- 
forming this gentleman that you consider the outrage 
he has committed against yau, in the most heinous 
light, and insist upon his going away directly. 

Dian. Why, I believe that will be the best way 
but then he'll be begging my pardon and asking ta 
Stay. 
Clar. Why then you must tell him; positively vou 
won't consent to it; and if he persists in so extrava- 
gant a design, tell him you'll never see him again as 
long as you live. 629, 
Dian. Must I tell him so? 1 800 


3 AIR. 
Ak! r yl lee Spare me, dearest creature? 
How can you prompt me to 50 mack nature! 
Kneeling before me, a 
Shou'd I hear him implore me; 
Cou d I accuse him, 
Cou d I refuse lim 
The boon he sfou'd 
Set not a lover thi cruel'task 


F 
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| No, believe me, my dear, 620 
Was he now standing here, | 
In spite of 1 my frights, and alarms, 

I might rate him, might scold hin 
But shou'd still strive to hold him 
And sini at last into his arms. 


05 SCENE X. 


erte 


How easy to di rect the conduct of others, how hard 
to regulate our own1 I can give my friend advice, 


- while I am conscious of the same indiscretions in my- 


self. Yet is it criminal to know the most worthy, 
most amiable man in the world, and not to be insen- 
Sible to his merit? But my father, the kindest, best 
of fathers, will he approve the choice I have made ? 


' Nay, has he not made another choice for me? And, 


after all, how can I be sure that the man I love, loves 


me again? He never told me so: but his looks, his 


actions, his present anxiety sufficiently declare what 
his delicacy, his generosity, * not suffer him to 
utter, 


a 


'0 gloomy thoughts, ye fears perverse, 
Like sullen vapours all disperse, 
And scatter in the uind; 


f_ of „„ 
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Delusive phantoms, brood of night, 
No more my sickly fancy right, 
No more my reason blind, 


* Tis done I feel my soul releas'd * 
The visions fly, the mists are chas'd, 
Nor leave a cloud behind. | 


SCENE XI. 


Changes to a Side View of Sir JOHN FLOWERDALE'S | 
House, with Gates, and a prospect of the Garden. 


HARMAN enters with Colonel OLDBor. 


Col. Well, and how does my old friend Dick Ran- 
tum do? I have not seen him these twelve years: he 
was an honest worthy fellow as ever breathed; I re- 
member he kept a girl in London, and was y 


plagued by his wife's relations. 660 
i Har. Sir- Richard was always a man of spirit, 
Colonel. 
ho Col, But as to this business of yours, hich he tells 


me of in his letter—I don't see much in it An affair 
with a citizen's daughter—pinked her brother in a 
duel—Is the fellow likely to die? 

Har. Why, Sir, we hope not ; but as the matter is 
dubious, and will probably make some noise, 1 
thought it was better to be for a little time out of the 
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| your solicitor; and, if you are obliged to pay for a 
single Spoonful of pap, Fl be content to father all the 
children in the Foundling Hospital. 681 
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love in another place. 
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way; when hearing my case, Sir Richard Rantum 
mentioned you; he said, he was sure you would per- 


mit me to remain at your house for a few 2 and 


offered me a recommendation. _ 


col. And there's likely to be a brat in 5 case 
And the girls friends are in business I' tell you 


what will be the consequence then They will be for 
going to law with you for a maintenance but no mat- 


ter, UI! take the affair in hand for you make me 


Har. Vou are very kind, Sir. 
Col. But hold —hark you—you say there's money 
to be had suppose you were to marry the wench ? 
Har. Do you think, Sir, that would be $0 right af- 
ter what has happened? Besides, there's a stronger 
objection To tell you the truth, I am IRE in 


Col. Oh! you are. 689 
Har. Yes, Sir, but ear iti father 
In short, Sir, the mistress of my heart lives in this 


very county, which makes even my eaten situation 
a little irksome. ; 
col. In this county! Zounds Then 1 amm sure 
am acquainted with her, and the first letter of her 
name is . 


Har. Exeuse 1 me, Sie I have some particular r rea 


Col. Bur look whe comes yonder—Ha-! ha! ha! 


. Act i. LIONEL AND ClIatRISSA, | 37 
n | My san picking, his Steps like a dancing-master, 
Pr'ythee, Harman, go into the house, and let my 
wife and daughter know we are came, while I go and 
have some sport with him: they will introduce you 
to Sir John Flowerdale. 

Har. Then, Sir, I'll take the mr noma | 

Col. But d'ye hear, J must have a little more dis-. 
course with you about this girl; perhaps she's a neigh. 


me bour of mine, and I may be of service to you. 

r 2 Har. Well, remember, Colonel, I shall try your 
the friendship. 1 710 
681 
38 Al R. 

ney | hdulgent Pour, if ever 

1 You mark'd' a tender voto, 

tal. o © bend in hind compassion, | 

ger | a And hear à lover now: 


ly in 
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For tetles, wealth, ond ee 
While others crowd your shrine ; 
F ash- this. only blessingy 


Let her 1 love be mine. 


sure ! 


of her SCEN. han * 


olonel Ot pBOx, Mr. ISSA NUV, and several Servants. 
| Col. Why, Zounds! one would think you had ne- 
er put your fegt to the ground before; you make as 


IT rea: 


an hal 
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_ glass of wine cursedly—but hold! hold! Frank, 


out to welcome us. 742 


e D 
5 
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| Colonel OLvBor, Mr. OR 9g L1ONEL, D1ana, 


walking with my Lady in the garden, and has com. 
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much work 'about walking a quarter of a mile, as if 
you had gone a pilgrimage to Jerusalem. 722 
Mr. Jes. Colonel, you have used me extremely ill, 
to drag me thiough the dirty roads in this manner; 
you told me the way was all over a bowling - green; 
only see what a condition I am in! 
Col. Why, how did I know the roads were dirty ? 
is that my fault? Besides, we mistook the way. 
Zounds, man, your legs will be never the worse when 


they are brushed a little. 730 


Mr. Jes. Antoine! have you sent La Roque for the 


shoes and stockings? Give me the glass out of your 


pocket—not a dust of powder left in my hair, and the 
trissure as flat as the fore-top of an attorney's clerk 
—get your comb and pomatum; you must borrow 
some powder; I suppose there's such a thing as a 
dressing- room in the house? KY 

Col. Ay, and a cellar too, I hope, for I wanta 


where are you going? Stay, and pay your deyoirs 
Here, if you please; I see there” 5 8 coming 


SCENE Xl. 4 


7 — 


CLARIssaJU 
Lion. Colonel, your most obedient; Sir John is 


missioned me to receive you. 
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col. Mr. Lionel, 1 am heartily glad to see you— 
come here, Frank—this is my son, Sir. 

Lion. Sir, I am exceeding proud to — 

Mr. Jes. Can't you get the powder then ? 749 

col. Miss Clary, my little Miss Clary—give me a 
kiss, my dear—as handsome as an angel, by heaven 
Frank, why don't you come here ? this is Miss 
Flowerdale. | 

Dian. Ob- Heavens, Clarissa! just as I said, that 
impudent devil is come here with my father. | 

Mr. Jes. Had'nt we better go into the house? 


AIR. 


7 be made in uch a picklel 
Mill you please to lead the way, Sir g 


Col. No, but if you please, you may, Sir, | 
For precedence none will stichle. 760 
Dian. Brother, no politeness ? Bless me 
Will you not your hand bestow ? 
Clar. a — Dow's dra me z | 
Dear Diana let him go. 
Mr. Jes. Ma am permit me. 
Col. Smoke the beau. . 
A. 2. Cruel must I, can 1 bear ? 
| Oh adverse stars | 
0 fate severe 
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Beset, tormented, 
| Each hope prevented. 
Col. None but the brave deserve the fair. 
Come Ma am let me lead you 
» Now, Sir, | precede you. . 
A. 5.. Lovers must ill usage bear. 
0h adverse stars ] oh No Severe! 
None but the brave deserve the fair. 
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ACT Is SCENE 1. 


LM 


| 1 Mall in Ser John in Winde House, with the 


View of a grand Stair-case, through an Arch. - On 
either side of the Stair-case below, two Doors, leading 
from different Apartments. 


Liox ET enters, Fane by herr. 


Jenny, 
Wai, but Mr. Lionel, consider, pray consider 


now ; how can you be so prodigious undiscreet as you 


are, walking about the hall here, while the gentle. 
folks are within in the parlour! Don't you think 
they'll wonder at your getting up so soon after din- 


ner, and before any of the rest of the company ? 


lion. For Heaven's sake, Jenny, don't speak to 
me: I neither know where I am, nor what I am do- 


ing; Il am the most | wretched and miserable of man- 
| kind, j 10 
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Jen. Poor dear soul, I pity you. Yes, yes, I be- 


lieve you are miserable enough indeed; and I assure 


you I have pitied you a great while, and spoke many 
a word in your favour, when you little et ac you 
had such a friend in a corner. | 

Lion. But, good Jenny, since, by some accident or 
other, you have been able to discover what I would 
willingly hide from all the world, I conjure you, as 
you regard my interest, as you value your Lady's 
peace and honour, never let the most distant hint of 
it escape you; for it is a secret of that importance — 

Jen. And, perhaps, you think I can't keep a se- 
cret. Ah! Mr. Lionel, it must be hear, see, and say 
nothing in this world, or one has no business to live 
in it; besides, who would not be in love with my 


Lady: There's never a man this day alive but might - 


be proud of it; for she is the handsomest, sweetest 

temperdest | And I am sure, one of te best mis- 

tresses, ever poor girl had. 5 

Lion. Oh Jenny! She's an angel. 
Jen. And $0 she is, indeed - Do you know that sie 

gave me her blue and silver sack to-day, and it is 

every crum as good as new; and, go things as they 


will, don't you be fretting and vexing yourself, for I 


am mortally sartain she would liverer see a toad, than 

this Jessamy. Though I must say, to my thinking, 

he's a very likely man; and a finer pair of eye-brows, 

and a more delicate nose I never saw on a face. 
Lion. By Heavens I shall run mad. 


— 
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Nn And why so? It is not beauty that always 


takes the fancy: moreover, to det you know, if it was, 


F don't think him any more to compare to you, than 
aithistle is to a carnation: and so's a sign; for, mark 
my words, my Lady loves you, as much as — hate: 
Him. 1 

Dion. What yon tell me, Jr: is x thing T neither 
merit nor expect: No, I am unhappy, and let me 
continue so; my most presumptuous thoughts shall 
never carry me tb a wish that may affect her quiet, or 
give her cause to repent; 85 50 

Jen. That's very honourable of you, must needs 
say l but för all that, liking's Uking, and one can't 
help it; and*iffir should be my Lady's case, it is no 
fault of yours. Lam sure, when $he called me into 
her dressing- room, before she went down to dinner, 


there she stood with Her eyes brim full of tears: and 
0 T fell a crying for company and then she said she 


could not abide the chap in the parlour; and at the 


same time, she bid me take an opportunity to speak 


to you, and desire you to meet her in the garden this 


evening after tea; tr She has something to say to 


you. g e 
Lion. Jenny, I'see your dre y friend ; for which I 
tliank yon, though I know it is impossible to do me 


any service; take this ring and wear it for my sake. 4 
Jen. Lam very muct vbliged to your honour; I am 
your friend indeed but, I say, you won't forget to 


be in the garden now; and in'the*meatr time keep as 
little in the house as you can; for * have eyes and 


* 


« % e—_ ow CTA 
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ears; and'T can tell you the servants take notice of 


your uneasiness, though F am always desiring tem to 


mind their own business. 72 

Lion. Pray have a care, Jenny, have a care, my dear 
girl a word may breed SUSPICION. 

Jen. Pha ! have a care, yourself: it is you that 
breeds suspicion, sighifg and pining about; you look, 
for all the world like a ghost; and, if you don't pluck. 
up your spirits, you will be a ghost soon; letting 
things get the better of y you. Though, to be and 
when I thinks with myself, being cross d in love is 2 
terrible thing—There was a young man in the town 
where I was born, made away with himself upon the 
account of it. 83 

Lion. Thiügs shan't get the better 0 me, Jenny. 

Jen. No more they don't ought. And once again i þ 
ye fortune is thrown in your di $h, and you are not to 
fling it out; my lady's estate will be better than three 
bishopricks, if Sir John could give them to you. 
Think of that, Mr. Lionel, think of that. 3 
Lion. Think of what? og tt 9 


XIX. . 
65 talk not to me of the wealth ie postestes, 
My hopes and my wews to lerse f I confine ; 
The splendour of rickes but slightly impresses = 
A heart that is fraught with a passion likes mine. 


By love, only love, Should our” sbuls be cemented; 
No- e motive, but that wou'd 1 own; 
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Wil her in a cottage be blest and contented, 
And . without and, tio * on a n 


/ 


' SCENE II. 


JENNY, Colonel OLDBorY. - | 
Col. very well, my Lady, I'll come again to you 


presently, I am only going into the garden for a 


mouthful of air. Aha! my little Abigail! Here, Molly! 


Jenny! Betty ! What's your name? Why don't you. 


answer me, hussy, when I call . 

Jen. If you want any thing, Sir, 111 call one of the 
footmen. | 

Col. The footmen! the footmen Damn me, I never 
knew one of them, in my life, that wouldn't prefer a 
rascal to a gentleman—Come here, you slut, put your. 
hands about my neck and kiss me. 

yen. Who, I, rk! 

Col. Ay, here's money for you; . the devil are 
you afraid of? I'll take you into keeping; you shall 
go and live at one of my tenant's houses. 

Jen. I wonder you aren't ashamed, Sir, to make an 
honest girl any such proposial ; you that have a wor- 
thy gentlewoman, nay, a Lady of your own—To be 
sure she's a little stricken in years; but why Shouldn't 


she grow elderly as well as yourself? 


Col. Burn a lady, 1 love a pretty girl— 


an,  tioxtt ans cLintin. | 4 


Jen. Well, then you may go look for one, Sir, 1 
have no pretensions to the title. 121 
Col. Why, you pert baggage, you don't know me. 
Jen. What do you pinch iny fingers for? Ves, yes, 
1 know you well enough, and your charekter's well 
known all over the country, running after poor young 
creatures as you do, to ruinate them. 
Col. What, then people 3a 


Jen. Indeed, they talk very bad of you; and what. 


u ever you may think, Sir, though I'm in a menial sta- 
a tion, P'm come of people that wou'dn't see me put 
yl upon; there are those that wou'd take my part against 
ou BY the proudest he in the ul that 3 offer any thing 
5 uncivil. 133 
he Col. Well, come, let me know now, how does your 
WW young Lady like my son! | 
ver Jen. Vou want to pump me, do yon? I suppose you 
ra 


would know whether I can n Keep my tongue within my 
R 

Col. She doeswt like him then? 
| Jen. 1 don't say so, Sir Isn't this a Shame, now—l 
are suppose to-morrow or next day it will be reported 
hall that Jenny has been talking, Jenny said that, and 


| tother—But here, Sir, I a ax dn. Did I tell you any 
e an such thing ? 


Col. Why, yes, you did. 


Jen. I Lord bless me! how can youre 
Col. Ad, Pl mouzle you. | 
Jen. Ah! ah! | 


Col. What do you bawl for? 


dn't 


X N . 1 
f 145 


— R 
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Jen. Ah! ahl ah! ee 


Mea warts — ²!— ... — 


1 
* 
4 
1 


AIR. 


| Indeed » Forsooth, a pretty youth, 
To play the am'rous fool ; 
At such an age, methinks your rage 
Might be a little cool. | 


Fee, let me a, Sir. | 
Kiss me !— No, no, Sir. nn 


| You pull me, and shake me, 
For what do you take me, 
This figure to make me? Tn 
I'd have you to know 160 
Tn not for your game, Sir; =, 
Nor will I be tame, Sir. 

Lord, have you no Shame, Sir, | 
To tumble one 50? = 


SCENE III. 


Colonel OLD BOT, Lady Mary, Diana, HARMAN. 
Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, won't you give me your hand 
to lead me up stairs, my dear ?—Sir, I am prodigious|y 
obliged to you; I protest I have not been s0 well, I 
don't know when: I have had no return of my bilious 
complaint after dinner to day; and eat so voraciously! 
Did you observe Miss? Doctor Arsnic will be quite 


\ 


1 


Fg 
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astonished when he hears it; surely his new invented 
medicine has done me a prodigious deal of service. 
Col. Ahl you'll always be taking one slop or other, 
till you poison yourself. 174 
Lady M. It brought Sir Barnaby Drugg from death's 
door, after having tried the Spaw and Bristol waters 
without effect: it is good for several things, in many 
sovereign; as in colds and consumptions, and lowness 
of spirits: it corrects the humours, rectifies the juices, 
regulates the nervous system, creates an appetite, pre- 
vents flushings and sickness after meals, as also vain 
fears and head-achs ; it is the finest thing in the world 
for an asthma; and no body that takes it, is ever 
troubled with hystericks. 184 
col. Give me a pinch of your Ladychip s Snuff, 
Lady M. This! is a mighty pretty sort of a man, Co- 
lonel, who is he! 


Col. A young fellow, my Lady, recommended to 
me. 
Lady M. 1 0 10 has the sweetest taste for 
poetry — He has repeated to me two or three of his 
own things; and 1 have been telling him of the poem 
my late brother Lord Jessamy made on the mouse 


\N. that was drowned. . | : 1794 
and Col. Ay, a fine subject for a poem; a mouse that 
usy was drowned in a—— 

ll, 1 Lady M. Hush, my dear 8 don't mention it; 
lious to be sure the circumstance was vastly indelicate; but 
Sly! tor the number of lines, the poem was as Charming a 
quite morsel—I heard the earl of Punley say, who under- 
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mood Latin, that it was "on to any thing in Catul- 
lus. 202 


Cof. W ell, how did you ike your Son's behaviour 


at dinner, Madam ? I thought the girl looked a little 


gSkew at him—Why, he found fault with every thing 
and contradicted every body. 

Lady M. Softly, Miss Flowerdale, I uriderstand, has 
desired a private conference with him. 


Col. What, Harman, have you got entertaining my 


daughter there? Come hither, Dy; has he been giving 
you a history of the accident that broug ght him down 
here? 213 


Dian. No, r the. geatleman has been ts 
Por 
Lady M. No matter TOY Mis tis not polite te 
repeat. what has been sait. 
Col. Well, well, my Lady, you know the compact 


we made; the boy is yours, the girl mine Give 
me your hand, Dy. 219 


Tady M. Colonel, I have done Pray, Sir, was 
there any news when you left London; any thing 


nothing since my Lord Jessamy's death; he used to 
urite to me all the affairs of the nation, for he was a 


very great politician himself. I have a manuscript 
speech of his in my cabinet He never spoke it, but? 


Kip as fine a thing as ever came from man 
Col. What is that Gapling on our dane pet · 
"Wall | — 


about the East-Indies, the ministry, or politics of any | 
- kind? I am strangely fond off politics; but I hear 


* 
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Lady M. Where! Where! 
Col. Zounds] a spider with legs as long as my arm. 
Lady M. Oh Heavens! Ah don't let me look at it! 
I shall faint, 1 shall e A spider! a pider 1a 
Spider | 


p * a 2 d ; 3 4 


SCE W I. 


Colonel OL.dzov, Dian, HatMar. | 


Col, Hold ; ; Zounds let her go; I knew the spider 
would set her a galloping, with her damned fuss 
about her brother, my Lord Jezamy.—Harman, come 
here. How do you like my daughter? Is the gil 
you are in love with as handsome as this? 240 

Ae. In my opinion, Sir. 

What, as handsome as Dy Pl lay you twenty 

pe she has not such a pair of eyes, —-He tells. 

ne he's in love, Dy; raging mad for log, and, by 
is talk, I begin to believe, him. — 
Dian. Now, for my part, Papa, Idoubt i it very much; ; 
| ough, by what I I heard the gentleman say just now, 
ithin, I find he imagines the lady has a violent par- 
ality for him; and yet he may be mistaken there too. 
Col. For shame, Dy, what themischief do you meant. 
ow can you talk 80 tartly to a poor young fellow, 
der misfortunes i Give him your hand, and ask his 
irdon.— Don't mind her, Harman. For all this, 
e is as good · natured alittle devil, as ever was born. 
Har. Vou may remember, Sir, I told you before 

E 


- 
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dinner, that I had for some time carried on a private 
correspondence with my lovely girl; and that her 
tather, whose consent we despair of obtaining, is the 
great obstacle to our happiness. 259 
Col. Why don't you carry her off in spight of him, 
tlien I ran away with my wife —ask my Lady Mary, 
She'll tell you the thing herself. — Her old conceited 
Lord of a father thought I was not good enough; but 
I mounted a garden-wall, notwithstanding their che- 
veux- de-frize of broken glass bottles, took her out 
ofa three pair of stairs window, and brought her 
down a ladder in my arms——By the way, she would 
have squeezed through a cat-hole to get at me.— 
And I would have taken her out of the Tower of 
London, damme, if it had been Surrounded with the 
85 three regiments of guards. 271 
Dias. But, surely, Papa, you would not persuade 
the gentleman to such a proceeding as this is; consi- | 
der the noise it will make in the country; and if you 
are known to be the-adviser and abettor— 
Col. Why, what do I care? I ay, if he takes my 
advice he'll run away with ber, ang PI oe him all 
A the assistance I can. fo 


. 


Har. I am sure, Sir, you are very Kind; and, to ) 
tell you the truth, I have more than once had the yer Y 


scheme in my head, if 1 thought it it was e and 
knew how to go about it. 

Col. Feasible, and knew how to go about it! The 

thing's feasible enough, if the girl's willing te ge 


— 


— 
* 
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off with you, and you have pirit sufficient to under. 
take it. 

Har. O, as for that, Sir, I can answer. 

Dian. What, Sir, that the lady will be willing to go 
off with you? - 5 

Har. No, Ma'am, that I have spirit enough to take 
her, if she is willing to go; and thus far I dare ven- 
ture to promise, that between this and to- morrowẽw 
morning I will find out whether she is or not. _ 

Col. So he may; she lives but in this county ; ; and 
tell her, Harman, you have met with a friend, who 
is inclined to serve you. You shall have my post- 
chaise at a minute's warning; and if a hundred 


pieces will be of any use to you, you may command 


em. 0 
Har. And are you really serious, Sir? . goo. 
Col. Serious; damme if I an't. I have put twenty 

young fellows in the way of getting girls that they 

never would have thought of: and bring her to my 
house; whenever you come, you shall have a supper 
and a bed; but you must marry her ts because 
my Lady will be squeamish. 
Dian. Well, but, my dear Papa, upon my word 
you have a great deal to answer for: suppose it was 
your own case to have a daughter i in such circum- 

Stances, would you be obliged to any one—— gio 
Col. Hold your tongue; hussy, who bid you put in 

your car? However, Harman, I don't want to set 


you upon any thing; tis no affair of mine to be Sure; ; 
Ei TH | | * 
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TL only give you. advice, and tell you how I would act. 
if 1 was in your place. 


Har. 1 asshre you, Sir, 1 am quite chafm'd with | 
the advice; and since you are ready to stand = 


friend, I am determined to follow it. 
Col. You are. 


Har. Positively 326 
"ot Say nô more theft; here's 0 hand: Fou 
understafid ue No occasion th talk any fufther of it 
xt present hen we are alone—Dy; take Mr. Har- 


an into the dtawing- root, aid give him softe tea. | 


= Say, Harman, Mutt. — 
Hr: O, Sfr. ; 


tress ? 


-— 


f | Al R. 
How clreedly 828 the old Hilo Allos & will 2. 


en he finds » you Ade Snapt up his Hts ler; 
Bur thift as he will, leave the matter to bt | 


And I warrant en ao x Sha haze caught . 


Wit a plag rue and @ þox, 

FSlall an ill 2 fox oy 
Prevent youth and beauty 

From doing their dui 1 | 
ought 0) hr Set zn the slocks. ped > 
He nexit 4 the la: 30 


— 


6. Wide 66 you yy bi you es was, e | 


e 


os ru yu- 
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| And if we can't bite him, 5 
By gad well indite him. | „ 
Hla, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, hal 


— . 


SCENE V. _ 


Dian. Sir, I desire to know what gross acts of i im- 
prudence you have ever discovered in me, to authorize 
you in this licence, or make you imagine I Should 
not shew such marks of my resentment as er mon- 


; strous treatment of me deserves. 


Har. Nay, my dear Diana, 1 confers I have been | 
rather too bold but consider, I languish'd to see 
you: and when an opportunity offer'd to give me that 
pleasure without running any risque, either of your 
quiet or reputation, how hard was it to be resisted ? 
'Tis true, I little thought my visit would be — 
with such vey 9 as It now seems to 
promise. 

Dian. What do you mean? 

Har. Why, don't you see your father bas an incli- 


nation I should run away with you, andi is a | 
the means himself? 


Dian. And do you think me capable of concurring? 
Do you think L have no more duty 3 306g 
| K. 1j ; 


e ensör ronrithiend; , 4 U 
Har. I don't know that; Wfaam; I am sure y your 
refusing to seize such an « SPAN to male me 


happy, gives evident 'prodfs t yo 10 very little 


2 — — 2 * — 3332 


love. 
| Dian. If there is no way i convince you of = 
love but by my indiscretion, you are welcome to con- 
sider it in what light you please. 
Har. Was ever so unfortunate a dog ? 


Dian. Very pretty this upon 'niy word; but is it 
Possible yo ou can be in earnest ? 


37⁰ 

Hab. n iS r matter of too mlbff collzequenice to * 
About. 
Dias. Ad ph Eci) mr oüght 

Har. Voi dte sensible there are Wag hope 8 Fd your 
father's cooly and wittingly Colle ging t > our ar. 
Hage; chance Has thhoWn i in our way a a' whinieal 
method of sutpriziug him into a 1 an 
Why Should” not we avatl ourselve es of it? 

Dian. And 50 you 1 would ha) e me. 8 5 

Har. T ﬆhall's a n more, bd am. — * 

Dian. Nay, Ys, but, for Heavetb's sake £ 

Har. No, Madafm, no; I have done: 

Dian. And are you Ppoattively } in this violent ſubs 
about the matter, or only giving yourself _—_ 


Har. You may suppose what you think proper, 
Madam. 


Dian. Well, come let us go Nt the dra rawing- - 


room and drink tea, and afterwatds' well talk of 
ktatters. | 


Har, I won't drink any tea. 


- 396 
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Dran. Why EY s 1 


8 
1 Har. Because 1 don) t like 3 it. 
I Dian. Not Fke 1 1 Ridiculous 3 N 
; Har. I wish you would let me bs 
7 Dian. Nay, pr ythee 
. Har. I won't. 
: Dian. Well, will you, if I consent to acb as you 
please 7 8 
t 2 1 don't know whether I will or not. 
0 n. Ha, 25 ha, poor Harman. 1 400 
t 
Al R. 
i Come then, ping, feevish louer, 
r Tell me what-to-do and ay; 
- From your doleful dumps recover, 
F Smile, and it shall have its way, 


Mud their humours,” thus to teaze us, 
Men are ture the Strangest elves | 
Sly creatures, would you please us, 
You should atill cem pleas'd yourseltes. 


— M ˙ W ‚‚ nn are om 7 e 
b 2 « » * * * 


P — — — — — — — 
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of Say'st thou 30, 1h By git Thin Fort rüber me; 


ifl fl drive net ol Fr pentiy's humour to the ter. ä 
most.—Let me endet Init ill consequence can 


. 
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possibly attend it — The design is his own, as in part 
will be the execution. He may perhaps be angry 
when he finds out the deceit.— Well he deceives 
himself; and faults we commit ourselves, we Seldom 
find much e in — 


AIR. 


Hence with caution, hence with fear, 
Beauty prompts, and nought Shall stay me; 
Boldly for that prize I steer; 
Rocks, nor — nor Waves diemay . me. 420 a \ 


Yet, rash lover, hook bekind, 3 * 
Nin what evils may betide.you ; \ Fl 
Love and fortune both are blind. 
And you have none else to guide you. 
YO 


Changes to a handsome Dressing - room, supposed to be 
CLARISSsA'Ss. On one side, between the Wings, ts 4 
| Table with a Glass, Boxes, and two Chairs. Diana 

enters 18 JaSSAMY. b 


| Dis: Come, brother, I undertake to be mistress 
df the ceremony upon this occasion, and introduce 
you to your first audience. Miss Flowerdale i is not 


here; I .ÞerceIve ; but no matter.— 


5 dient And CLARISS4. 5 


VM,. Jes: Upon m my word, a a TH elegant aressing 
room this; but On our ulders, © or t f 


fie ; 


as they call themselves, they ; are all errant s one- 
masons; not one of them know the Situation of doors, 
windows, or chimnies; Which are CA essential to a 
| room a as eyes, nose and mouth te to a x countenance. 
Now, if th eyes are w where the mouth should be, an ane 
the nose out of proportion aud its place : quelle hortib 
physionomic? - 5 
Dian. My dear brother, you are not come here as 


Its C4 AN rc} : 


> Ms virtuoso to admire the temple ; but a8 4 votary to to 
address the deity to whom It belongs. Shew, I be. 
Seech you; a little more e devotion; and tell me, how 
do Tov like Miss Flowerdale ? don't you think } her 
very apdsome ? 3 Re No 
Mr. te. Pale; — but that T: am 88 she 
hall remedy ; F tor, as soon as we are married, 1 w ll 


* aa Laden: -4 {fi ks 41 Fe 29 of 


make her put on rouge :—Let me See has ib got : 


#43 


ny in her boxes here; Ve ratable to zle 40 Antler; 
othing but a bottle of Hungary-water; two or three 
ows of pins, a paper of patches, and a little bole-ar- 
moniac by way of tooth-POWder. 450 
Dian. Brother, I would fain give you some advice 
pen this occasion, which x may be of Service to you ; 
ou are now going to | Entertain a y ayo pung L. dy—Let 
e prevail upon you to lay aside those ai alrs, on AC- | 


Ye 4 85 92 42 
ount of which, SOME) c e are impertinent enough 


d call you a coxcom I am m afraid, She may 
© apt to think you a. 60780 8b 8 OY as.I assure you, - 
e is very . of distinguishing. 


be 
s 4 
\NA 


ress 
uce 
not 
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Mr. Jes. So much the worse for me,—If she i is ca- 
pable of distinguishing, I shall meet with - terrible 
repulse. I don't believe $she'll have me. 
Dian. I don't believe she will, indeed. 
Mr. fes. Go on, sister,—ha, ha, hal ' 
Dian. I protest I am serious Though, I perceive, 
you have more faith in the counsellor before you 
there, the looking-glass. But give me leave to tell 
you, it is not a powder'd head, a lac'd coat, a gri- 
mace, a shrug, a bow, or a few pert phrases, learnt 
by rote, that constitutes the power of pleasing all 
women. 470 
Mr. Jes. You had better return to the gentleman, 
and give him his tea, my dear. 

Dian. These qualifications we find in our parrots 
and monkies. I would undertake to teach Poll, in 
three weeks, the fashionable j jargon of half the fine 
men about town; and I am sure it must be allowed, 
that pug, in a scarlet coat, is a gentleman as degage 
and alluring as most of them. . 


eee be 

Ladies, pray admire a 2 figures - ho 

| Fait selon le dernier gout. wi 

First, his hat, in sixe no bigger | 4. 

5; Nan a Chinese womans' shoe ; 1 

S8 Sixyardsof ribbonbind e 
i Ln hair en baton behind; 5555 
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While his fore-top 8 80 high, 
That in crown he may vie 
With the tufted cockatoo. 


j ; * 
Tien his waist 50 long and FU 
1s an absolute thread-paper : . 
Maids resist him, you that can; 490 
Odd's life, if this is all th' affair, . 
Pl clap a hat on, club my hair, 
And call myself a Man. 


5 ” A 
8 
* * 


SckM Vll. 


CIARIss4, Mr. IESsSsAM . 
Clar. Sir, I took the liberty to desire a few moments 
private conversation with you—lI hope yov will excuse 
it—1 am, really, greatly embarrassed. But, in an af- 


fair of such immediate consequence to us both | 
Mr. Jes. My dear creature, don't be embarrass'd 


before me ; I should be extremely sorry to strike you 
with any awe; but, this is a species of mauvatse 


 honte, which the company I Shall introduce you to, 


will soon cure you of. 
Clar. Upon my word, Sir, I don't understand you. 
| Mr. Jes. Perhaps you may be under some uneasi- 
ness lest 1 should not be quite so warm in the prose- 
cution of this affair, as you could wish: it is true, 


with regard to quality, I might do better; and, with 


4 
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regard to fortune, full as v well—But, you please me— th 
Upon my soul, I have not met with any thing more 1 
agreeable to me a great while. nn de 
. Clar. Pray, Sir, keep your Seat. E 
Mr. Jes. Mauvaize honte again. My dear, there is 
nothing in these little familiarities between you and 
me When we are married, 1 shall de every thing to 
render your life happy. 0 509 
 Clar. Ak Sir, pardon me. The happiness of my 
life depends upon a eireumgtance— | 
Mr. Jes. Oh! 1 understand you—You have been 
told, I suppose, of the Italian opera girl—Rat peoples? 
tongues —However, tis true, 1 had an affair with her 
at Naples, and she is now here. But, be satisfied: 
I'll give her a thousand pounds, and send her about 
; her business. 
Ciar. Me, Sir! 1 protest nobody told me—Lard 
1 , neyer heard any such thing, or enquired about it. 
M.. Jes. No ! have they, not heen chattering to you 
of my affair at Pisa, with the Principessa del—— 
ger fe indeed, Sir. | 
| Well, 1 was afraid they might, because, 
in hs 1 country But, Why silent on a wagen! 
—don't be afraid to speak. 
Clar. No, Sir, I will come to the ubject, on which, 
1 took the liberty to trouble you—lndeed, I have 
great reliance on your, generosity. _ 
Mr. Jes. You'll find me generous as,a prince, de- 
pend ont. | 530 
cler. 1 am er Sir, wh one of ms best A fa- 


Si. 
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thers: I never yet disobeyed him; in which have 


had little merit; for his commands hitherto have only 


been to secure my own felicity. 2 540 
Mr. Jes. Apres ma chere — | ae 
Clar. But now, Sir, I am under the shocking neces» 

sity of disobeying him, or being wretched for ever. 
Mr. Jes. Hem 1 | | 
Clar. Our union is impossible—my present situation 

the gloomy prospect before me the inquietude of 
my mind 


AIR. 
Poor panting heart, ah ! wilt thou eder 
Throb within my troubled breast; | 
\ Shall I see the moment never, 550 
That is doom'd to give thee rest? . 


* 


Cruel stars] that thus torment me, 
Still I seel for ease in vain, 
All my efforts but present me 
Mit] variety of pain. 


SCENE 1X. 


[5 Rn Iassaur, sten. 


4 


Mr. Jes. Who's there? 
Jen. Do you call, Sir 7 


$ 


# 
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Mr. Jes. Hark you, old gentleman !. who are Xu? 


Jen. Sir, my name is Jenkins. 
Mr. Jes. Oh! you are Sir John Flowerdale 8 ste · 
ward; a servant he puts confidence in. 8 
Jen. Sir, I have served Sir John Flowerdale many 
years: he is the best of masters; and, I believe, he 
has some dependance on my attachment and fidelity. 
Mr. Jes. Then, Mr. Jenkins, I shall condescend to 


speak to you. Does your master know who I am ? | 


Does he know, Sir, that I am likely to be a Peer of 
Great Britain? That I have ten thousand pounds a 
year; that I have passed through all Europe with dis- 
tinguished eclat ; that I refused the daughter of Myn- 
heer Van Slokenfolk, the great Dutch burgomaster; 
and, that, if I had not had the misfortune of being 
bred a protestant, I might have married the niece of his 
present holiness the Pope, with a fortune of two hun- 
dred thousand piasters ? _ 

Jen. I am sure, Sir, my master bas all the 8 
imaginable— | 

Mr. Jes. Then, Sir, bow comes 5 he; after my Shew- 
ing an inclination to be allied to his family; how 
comes he, I say, to bring me to his house to be af- 
fronted ? I have let his daughter go; but, I think, I 
was in the wrong; for a woman that insults me, is no 


more safe than a man. I have brought a Lady to 


reason before now, for giving me saucy language; 
and left her male friends to revenge it. 


Jen: Pray, good Wy | what's the: matter? 


— 
N 
* *. 


7 
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Mr. Jes. Why, Sir, this is the matter, Sir—your 
master's daughter, Sir, has behaved to me with 
damn'd insolence, and impertinence: and you may 
tell Sir John Flowerdale, first, with regard to her, 
that I think she is a Silly, ignorant, awkward, ill- bred 


country puss. 


Jen. Oh! Sir, for Heaven's saxe 1 

Mr. Jes. And, that with regard to himself, he is, 
in my opinion, an old iin, ridiculous, country 
'squire; without the knowledge of either men or 
things; and, that he is below my notice, if it were 
not to despise him. 

Jen. Good Lord Good Lord! 

Mr. Jes. And, advise him and his daughter to keep 
out of my way; for, by gad 1 will affront them, in 
the first place I meet them——And, if your master 
is for carrying things further; tell him, I fence heds 
ter than any man in Ys | | 


AIR. 
I Italy, Germany, France have 7 Jaw; „ ; 
Mere princes Poe liv'd with, where nn: I've 
; n | 
The great have ear me, 
Die fair have address d me, 
Nay, Smiles I have had from a queen. 


And, now, chal a pert, 
Ingguificant flirt, | 
Fi 1j 


% 
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With insolence use me, 
Presume to refuse me! 


She fancies my pride will be hurt. 


But tout au contraire, 
Im pleas'd I declare, 
Quite happy, to think, I escape from the Snare : 
Serviteur Mam' selle; my claim I withdraw. 
Hey, where are my people ? Fal, lal, lal, lal la. 619 


A 


7 


I must go and inform Sir John of what has happen- 
ed; but, I will not tell him of the outrageous beha- 
viour of this young spark; for he is a man of spirit, ( 
and would resent it. Egad, my own fingers itched to 
be at him, once or twice; and, as stout as he is, I 
fancy these old fists would give him a bellyful. He 
complains of Miss Clarissa: but she is incapable of 
treating him in the manner he says. Perhaps, she 


IJENEk INS. 


may have behaved with some coldness towards him; " 
and yet, that is a mystery to me too. » 
AK: a 


We all say tie nan was exceedingly knowing, 630 01 
And ee most Surely was he, 


7 „ 
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Who found out the cause of the ebbing and flowing, | 
The Py and reflux of the sea. 


. F 


"ny. 


Nt was he i in Ab ar. from it, 
Wo first mark'd the course of @ comet; 
To what it was owing, 
Its coming and going, 
Its wanderings hither and thither ; 
| © But the man that divines 
A Lady's designs, 1 e 640 
Their cause or effect, 
In any respect, 5 
Is wiser than both put together. 


6 * 2 ä fn 8 — . 4 — .. _—_ 


| SCENE . Xt. 


„ 


Clanges to Sir JonN 1 DALY's Garden ; wich a 
View of, a Canal, by Moon-light e the Side Scenes res 
present Box-hedges, intermixed with Statues and Flows 
ering Shrubs, L1ONEL enters, leading CLARISSA. 


Lion, Hist—methought 1 heard a noise—should 
we be surprised together, at a juncture so critical; 
what might be the consequence know not how it 


is; but, at this the happiest moment of oy life, 1 feel 


a dani a tremor, at my heart. 

Clar. Then, what should I do ? If you tremble, 1 

30 ought to be terrified indeed, who have discovered 
5 85 ß 
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sentiments, which, perhaps, I should have hid, with 
a frankness, that, by a man less generous, less noble 
minded than yourself, might be construed to my dis- 
advantage. 654 

Lion. Oh! wound me not with so cruel an expres- 
sion Vou love me, and have condescended to con- 
fess it—Y ou have seen my torments, and been kind 
enough to pity them The world, indeed, may blame 
you | | * 
Clar. And, yet, was it proclaimed to the world, 
what could the most malicious suggest? They could 
but say, that, truth and sincerity got the better of 
forms; that the tongue dar'd to speak the honest 
sensations of the mind; that, while you aimed at 
improving my understanding, 288 engaged, and con- 
quered my heart. 

Lion. And, is it! is it possible! 

Clar. Be calm, and listen to me: what I have done 
has not been lightly imagined, nor rashly undertaken: 


it is the work of reflection, of convittion ; my love is 
not a sacrifice to my own fancy, but a tribute to your | 


worth; did I think there was a more deserving man 
in the world 
Lion. If, to doat on you more than life, be to 40. 


serve you, so far I have merit; if, to have no wish, 


no hope, no thought, but you, can entitle me to the 
envied nenen of a moment's 4 50 far 1 dare 
Nas. | l . 678 

Clar. That, 1 have this day been ace, with 
whom 1 could not be happy, 1 make no merit: born 


mm , 1 „ „ tu. oo. 
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for quiet and simplicity, the crouds of the world, the 
noise attending pomp and distinction, have no charms 
for me: I wish to pass my life in rational tranquility, 
with a friend, whose virtues I can respect, whose ta- 
lents I can admire ; who will make my esteem the ba- 
sis of my affection. — 

Lion. O charming creature! yes, let me indulge the 
flattering idea; form'd with the same sentiments, the 
same feelings, the same tender passion for each other; 


Nature design'd us to compose that sacred union, 


which nothing but death can annul. 691 
Clar. One only thing remember. Secure in each 


other's affections, here we must rest; I would not 


give my father a moment's pain, to nee the em- 
pire of the world. | 

Lion. Command, dispose of me as you please; an- 5 
gels take cognizance of the vows of innocence and 


virtue ; and, I will believe that ours are already re- 


gister'd in Heaven. Teh 
Clar. I will believe 50 too, 700 


M 
Co, and, on my truth relying, 


Comfort to your cares applying, 
 Brd-each doubt and sorrow. flying, 


Leave to peace, and love Fr +, 


Go, and mny the Pow'rs that hear us, 
Still, as hind proteflors near us, 


wu 
* 
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Through our troubles safely steer ss 
To a port of joy and rest, 


SCENE All. 


| LioxzL, Sir Jonx FLoweeDaLE, | 


Sir John. Who's there? Lionel? 

Lion. Heav*ns! *tis Sir John Flowerdale. -> 400 

Sir John. Who's there? 

Lion. Tis 1, Sir; Lam here, Lionel. 

Sir John. My dear lad, I have been reaching for 
you this half hour, and was at last told you had come 
into the garden: I have a piece of news, which [I 
dare swear will shock and suprize you; my daughter 


has refused Colonel Oldboy's son, who is this minute 
departed the house in violent resentment of her ill. 


treatment. 

Lion. Is he gone, Sir? | 720 
Sir John. Yes, and the family are preparing to fol- 
low him. Oh! Lionel, Clarissa has deceived me: in 


this affair she has suffered me to deceive myself. The 


measures which I have been so long preparing, are 


broken in a moment my hopes frustrated; and 


both parties, in the eye of the world, rendered light 
and ridiculous. a 
Lion. I am sorry to see you $0 much a; pray, 


* Bits recover en Ms TT 799 


Ae 
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Sir John, I am sorry, Lionel, she has profited no 
better by your lessons of philosophy, than to o impose 
upon and distress so kind a father. 4 5 

Lion. Have juster thoughts of her, Sir: she has 
not imposed on you, she is incapable have but a lit- 
tle patience and things may yet be brought about. 
Sir John. No, Lionel, no; the matter is past, and 
there's an end to it; yet I would conjecture to what 
such an unexpected turn in her conduct can be owing; 
I would fain be satisfied of the motive that could urge 
her to so extraordinary a proceeding, without the 
least intimation, the least warning to me, or any of 
her finn, 5 742 

Lion. Perha ps, Sir, the gentleman may have been 
too impetuous, and offended Miss Flowerdale's deli- 
cacy certainly nothing else could occasion 

Sir John. Heaven only knows—1 think, indeed, 
there can be no settled aversion, and surely her affec- 
tions are not engaged elsewhere. 

Lion. Engag' d, Sir No, Sir. 

Sir John. I think not, Lionel. 

Lion. You may be positive, Sir—I'm sure- 

Sir Jokn. O worthy young man, whose integrity, 
openness, and every good quality have rendered dear 
to me as my own child; I see this affair troubles you 
as much as it does me. | 

Lion. It troubles me indeed, Sir. 

Sir John. However, my particular disappointment 
ought not to be detrimental to you, nor shall it: I 
well know how irksome it is to a generous mind to 


1 


— 
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ve in in a state of dependance, and have long had it in 
my thoughts to make you easy for life. 751 


Lion. Sir John, the, situation of my mind at present 

is a little disturb'd spare me beseech you, spare 

me; why will you persist in a goodness that makes 
me asham'd of myself? | 

Sir John. There is an estate in this county which 5 

Ban wa some years ago; by me it will never be 

missed, and who ever marries my daughter will have 

little reason to complain of my disposing of such a 

| trifle for my on gratification. On the present mar- 


riage I intended to perfect a deed of gift in your fa- 


vour, which has been for some time preparing; my 
lawyer has this day completed it, and it is yours, my 
dear-Lionel, with every n * that the warmest 
friend can bestow. 


Eton. Sir, If you presented a . with nee e to 


shoot me, I would submit to it; but you must. excuse 
me, I cannot lay myself under more obligations. 5 
Sir John. Vour delicacy carries you too far; in this 

I confer a favour on myself: however, we'll talk no 
more on the subject at present, let us walk towards 


the house, our friends will depart else without my 
bene them n 9 1 


CT 
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n Zn ett i 
51 SCENE XIII. 
nt | | - 
re 


D1axa, CraRktssa, and afterwards LIONEL: 
5 a 
Dian. So then, my dear Clarissa, you really give 
1 credit to the ravings of that French wretch, with re. 
be gard to a plurality of worlds? 


ve Clar. I don't make it an absolute article of belief, | 
12 but I think- it an ingenious conjectore with great pro- 
- W on its side Ain unn 
fa - Dian. And e are a moon to the moon! Nay, child, 


my know something of astronomy, but that that 
my little shining thing there, which seems not much larger 
than a silver plate, should, perhaps, contain great | 
cities like London; and who can tell but they may 
have kings there and parliaments, and plays and ope- 
ras, and people of fashion Lord, the people of faxhion 
in the moon must be strange creatures. 
Clar. Methinks n ag "ory bright 1 in yonder | 
corner. 499 
Dian. Venus! 0 pray ht me look at Venus; I sup- 
pose, if there are my inhabitants there, they must * 
all lovers. ON nk Ms 
Lion. Was ever Such a wretch—I can't ity a mo- 
ment in a place; where is my repose ?—fled with my 
virtue. Was I then born for falshood and dissimula- 
5 tion? IJ was, I was, and I live to be conscious of it; 
to impose upon my friend; to betray my benefactor 


3 
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and lie to hide my ingratitude a monster in a mo- 


ment—No, I may be the most unfortunate of men, 
but I will not be the most odious; while my heart is 


yet capable of oe azar what is honest, Iwill obey its 


voice. RIS. | 812 


SCENE XIV. 


kX / 


Diana, CLARISSA, LiIo N EL, Colonel OLDBor, 
8 HARMAN. 


Col. Dy, where are a What the mischief, is 
this, a time fo be walking in the garden? The coach 
has been ready this half hour, Ang your Mamma is 
waiting for you. 

Dian. I am learning astronomy, Sie; do you know, 
Papa, that the moan is inhabited? 

Col. Hussy, you are half a lunatic yourself; come 
| here, things have gone just as I imagin'd they wou'd, 
the girl has ud you brother, 1 he must dis- 
gust her. 822 

Dian. Women will want taste now ad FAR Sir. 
col. But I must talk to the young Lady a little. 
AHgr. Well, I have had a long conference with your 
I father about the elopement, and he continues firm in 
dis opinign, that I aught to attempt it: in short, all 
dhe necessary operations are settled between ugg and 


7 4 


— 


— 


— 
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I am to leave his house $0-morrow morning, if I can 
but persuade the young Lady . 


Dian. Ay, but I hope the young Lady will have 
more sense Lord, how can you teaze me with your 


nonsense? Come, Sir, is'nt it time for us to go in? 
Her Ladyship will be impatient. 
Col. Friend Lionel, good night to you; Miss Cla- 


rissa, my dear, though I am father to the puppy who 
bas displeased you, give me a kiss; you serv'd him 


right, and I thank yu for it. 


— 


AIR. e 
Col. O what a night is here for love? 
Cynthia brightly Shining above; 
Among the trees, 
To the sighing breeze, 
Fountains tinkling ; 
Stars a twinkling , 
Dian. O what a night ts here for love ! 
So may the morn propitious prove ; 
Har. And so it will, if right I guess; 
For Sometrmes light, 
* _ As tell as night, 
A lover's "oe may bless. 


A. 2. 1 my friend, 
May gentle rest 
Calm each tumult in your breast, 


| Every pain and fear remove. 
G 


| 
[ 
li 
| 
| 
| 
| 


aal eee e 5 5 d +502) 08 be 
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Wit grief and chame at once Yo} 3 

Him my own upbraiding het ne 


0 ; Or meet mp Tres Gichres! of 0 £4 

. 9. " Hark to Philomel, how sweet, | | 
© ME nd yy e W 
281 Col. : : "Treet, tweet, tweet, f wert. n | 


A. 5. 0 ** a night is here for love! 
But vainly nature stripes to move. 
Nor nightingale among the trees, 
Nor tuin ling stars, nor zig ling breeze, 
Nor nurn ring streams, 
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A li. SCENE L.. 


— 


with his Hat, Boots, and Whip, followed by, Diana. 
TE | 

Pa- YTHEE, hear me. ; ; 

Har. My dear, what would you \ gay I 


* 


7 


i 
| 


Nor Phebe s beams, | 
Can charm, unless the heart's at ease. 
| - ES 2 
!::..ñ]½rF'x Tʒxkw.:xv. è§łꝛ. ð1 = — 


A Room in Colonel Ol Dp BO v's House. HARMAN enters: 


Dian. I am afraid of the step we are going te to take; 
indeed, I am: tis true my father is the contriver of 


r 


2 


7 


of 
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it; but, really, on consideration, I think I: should ap- 
pear less culpable if he was not so; I am at once 
criminal myself, and rendering him ridicylous. 
Har. De you ave amet; tere AVG 
Dian. Suppose I do, you give me a very in proof 
of your love for me, when you would take advantage 
of my tenderness, to blind my reason: how can you 


have so little- regard for my honour as to Sacrifice it 


to a vain triumph? For it is in that light I see the rash 
action you are forcing me to commit; nay, methinks 
my consenting to it should injure me in your own 
esteem. When a woman forgets what she owes her- 
self, a lover should set . v upon any thing 
she gives to him. 18 
Har. Can you suppose then, can you imagine, that 
my passion will ever make me forget the veneration 
—— And, an elopement 1 is note when it iS on the 
road to matrimony. | : 
Dian. At best, I shall incur the censure of diso- 
bedience, and indiscretion; and is it nothing to a 
young woman, what the world says of her? Ah! my 
good friend, be assured, such a disregard of the world 
is the first step towards deserving its reproaches. 
Har. But, the necessity we are under Mankind 
has too much good sense, too much good nature — 
Dian. Every one has good sense enough to see other 
peoples faults, and good nature enough to overlook 
their own. Besides, the most sacred things may be 
made an ill use of, and even marriage itself, if inde- 
cently and improperly— i” Firs 
Gy 


6 
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Har. Come, get yourself ready: where is your 
head: box, hat, and cloak? Slip into the garden: be 
there at the iron- gate, which you shewed me just now; 
and, as the post- e comes enn. 1 v step and 


take you in. r 
Dian. Dear Herman, 10 me bi of you to desist. 


Har. Dear Diana, let me beg of you to go on. 4r 


Dian. I shall never have ne to carry me 
2 it. E 

Har. We shall have four horves, my aear a they 
will assist us. 

Dian. In ae eee go with you, 


Aer. But before me—into the garden Won't you? 


AIR. 


Dian. How can you, inhuman ! persist to distress me?. 
My danger, my fears, bis in vain,to disguise 

You know them, yet still to destruction you press me, 
And forcethat from passion which prudence denies, 


i 


I fain would oþpose a peruerse inclination 52 


The visions of fancy, from reason divide ; 
With fortitude baffle the wiles of temptalion, 
And let love no longer make folly its guide. 


8 @& - — 
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SCENE 11. 


Colonel olbuor, Rail 


Col, 8 what's the meaning of this? Who i is 
it went out of the room, there? Have you and my 
daughter been in conference, Mr. Harman? 

Har. Ves, faith, Sir, she has been taking me to task 
here very severely, with regard to this affair; and she 
has said so much against it, and put it into I ach a 
strange Iight—— 62 


Col. A busy, impertinent baggage; ts I wich 1 


had catched her meddling, and after I ordered her 


not: but you have sent to the girl, and you say she is 
ready to go with you ; you must not disappoint her now. 
Har. No, no, Colonel; 1 always have politeness 


enough to hear a lady's reasons; but constancy chbugh | 
to keep a will of my own. 69 


Col. Very well now let me ask you, . you 


think it would be proper, upon this occasion, to have 
a letter ready writ for the father, to let him know who 
has got his daughter, and so forth? 


Har. Certainly, Sir; and I'll write it directly. 

Col. You write it! you be damn'd! I won't trust 
vou with it; I tell you, Harman, you'll commit some 
cursed N if you don't leave the management 


of this whole affair to me : 1 have writ the letter for 


you myself. 3 4a 
Har, Have u. Sir? ho. 3:8 w-Þ:.-: 


/ 
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Col. Ay—here, read it; I think it's the thing: how- 
ever, you are welcome to make any alteration. 
Har. © Sir, I have loved your daughter a great 
while, secretly; she assures me there is no hope of 
your consenting to our marriage; I therefore take 


her without it. I am a gentleman who will use her 
well: and, when you consider the matter, I dare 


Swear you will be willing to give her a fortune, If 
not, you shall find T dare behave myself like a man 
A word to the wise—You must . to hear from 
me in another stile.“ 91 
Col. Now, Sir, I will tell you what you must do 
with this letter: as soon as you have got off with the 
girl, Sir, send your Servant back to leave it at the 
house, with orders to have It delivered to the old 
gentleman. | | 
Har. Upon my 8 1 will, Colonel. 
Col. But, upon my honour, I don't believe you'll 
get the girl: come, Harman, I'll bet yon a buck, and 
six dozen of Burgundy, that you won't have spirit 
endugh to bring this affair to a erisis. K 
Har. And, I say done first, Colonel. e 
Col. Then look into the court there, Sir; a chaise 
with four of the prettiest bay geldings in England, 
with two boys in scarlet and silver N n will 


whisk you along. 
Har. Boys! Colonel? Little cupids, to transport 
me to the sumtmit of my desires. 5 108 


Col. Ay, but for all that, it mayn't be amiss for me 
to talk to them a little out of the window for you. 


. : * 


1 Fiege 111 19 
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Dick, come hither; you are to go with this gentle- 
man, and do whatever he bids you; and take into 


the chaise whoever he pleases; and, drive like devils, 


do you hear; but be kind to the dumb beasts. 
Har. Leave that to me, Sir— And so, my dear 
Colonel 


AIR. 
To. fear a stranger, 
Behold the soldier arm; 
He knows no danger, 8 
When honour sounds the alarm; 120 


Out dauntless goes, 
Among has foes. 


In Cupid's militia, 
So fearless I issue; 
And, as you see, 7 | 
Arm'd cap- a- pie, | FE 
Resolve on death or victory. 427 


5 YO 1 


SCENE 11. 


Colonel OLDBoY, Lady May, and then Jenny. 
Lady M. Mr Oldboy, here is a note from Sir John 
Flowerdale, it is addressed to me, intreating my son 
to come over there again this morning. A maid 
brought it: she is in the anti-chamber—We had 
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better speak to her—Child, child, why don't you 
come in? 6 

Jen. I chuse to stay where I am, if your ladyship 
> pleases. | 

| Lady M. Stay where you are! 17 0 

Jen. I am afraid of the old gentleman there. 
Col. Afraid of me, hussy. 


Lady M. Pray, Colonel, have patience— Afraid 


| Here is something at the bottom of this What did 
you mean by that expression, chiid?ꝰ | 141 


Jen. Why, the Colonel knows very well, Madam, 


be wanted to be rude with me yesterday. 

. Lady M. Oh Mr. Oldboy! | 

Col. Lady Mary, don't provoke me, but let me talk 
to the girl abont her business. How came you 0 
bring this note here? 


Jen. Why, Sir John gave if it to me, to deliver to my | 
uncle Jenkins, and 1 teok it down to his house; but 


while we were talking together, he We that 
he had some business with Sir John, so he desired me 
to bring it, because he said it was not proper to be 


sent * any of the common servants. 158 


Lady M. Colonel, look in my face, and help blush- 
| ing if you can. * ' * 
Col. What the plag us 
have not been wronging you, now, as you calFit. 
Fen. Indeed, Madam, he offer'd to make me his: 
kept Madam: I am sure his usage of me put me into 


Such a twitter, that I did not know what I was doing 
all the day after, 5 | 161 


the matter, my Lady | 1 
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Lady M. I don't doubt it, though I so lately forgave 


him: but, as the poet says, his sex is all deceit. Read 
Pamela, child, and resist temptation. 
Jen. Ves, Madam, I will. 
Col. Why, I tell you, my Lady, it was all a joke. 
Jen. No, Sir, it was no joke, you made me a prof. 


fer of money, so you did, whereby I told you, you 


had a lady of your own, and that though she was old, 
you had no right to despise her. | 170 
Lady M. And how dare you, mistress, make use of 
my name? Is it for such trollops as you to talk of 
persons of distinction behind their backs? 
Jen. Why, Madam, I only said you was in years. 


Lady M. Sir John Flowerdale shall be inform'd of 


your impertinence, and you shall be turned out of the 
family; I see you are a confident creature, and I be- 
lieve you are no better than you should be. 

Fen. I scorn your words, Madam. 


Lady M. Get out of the room; how dare you stay 


in this room to talk impudently to me? 181 

Jen. Very well, Madam, I shall let my Lady 
know how you have us'd me? but, I shan't be turn'd 
out of my place, Madam, nor at a loss, if Iam; and 
if you are angry with every one that won't sey you are 
young, I dete ve, there is very few you will Keep 
friends with. 


— — — —_ ——— 0 
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I wonder, I'm sure, why this fuss should be made; 
For my part, I'm neither asham d, nor afraid 190 
© Of what I have done, nor of what 1 have Said, 
4 Servant, I hope, is no slave; 
Aud tho, to their shames, 
Some ladies call names, 
I know better how to behave. 
Times are not 50 bad, 
Tf occaston I had, 
Nor my charatter such I need Starve on't. 
And, for going away, * 
I don't want to stay, bs. 200 
And so I'm your Ladyship's servant. ; 


i. n 4 : N — 


> SCENE W. 


/ 


Mr. Jes. What is the matter here? 
Lady M. I will have a separate maintenance, I will, 


indeed. Only a new instance of your father's infi- 


delity, my dear. Then with such low wretches, 
_ farmer's daughters, and Servant wenches but any 

thing with a cap on, 'tis all the same to him. 
Mur. Jes. Upon my word, Sir, I am sorry to tell 


you, that those practices very ill suit the character 
which you ought to endeavor to support in the world. 


$] 
t 


0 
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Lady M. Is this a recompence for my love and re- 
gard ; 1, who have deen ende and faithful as a turtle 
dove ? | 

Mr. s. A man of your birth and ditindtion 
should, methinks, have views of a higher Am 
than such low, such vulgar libertinism. 

Lady M. Consider my birth and family too, Liar 
Mary Jessamy might have had the best matches in 
1 


r. Jes. 'T hen, 'Sir, your grey hairs. fi 220 


a M. T, that have brought 1775 SO "ny Ts 


sweet babes! 
Mr. Jes. Nay, Sir, it is a becken on me. 
ac M. The heinous sin too- 10 
Mr. Jes. Indeed, Sir, I blush for you. E 
Col. Sdeath and fire, you little effeminate puppy, 
do you know who you talk to And you, Madam, 


do you know who I am!—Get up to your chamber, 


or zounds Pl make such a—— — _ 
3 M. as my N come ings from him. 230 
VVV by 


1 4 E746 $4 H A . in. 
Colonel OLDBOY, Mr. JESSAMY, @ Servant, 


Col. Am I to be tutor'd and call'd to an account P 
How now, you scoundrel, what do you want! ? 
Serv. A letter, Sir. 


Col. A letter, from whom, sirrah? 
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Serv. The gentleman's servant, a'n't please your ho- 


nour, that left this, just now, in the post chaise —the 
gentleman my young lady went away with. | 


Col. Your young lady, sSirrah—Your young 4 


went away with no gentleman, you dog What e. 


man! What young lady, sirraal! 240 
Mr. Jes. There is some mystery in this>—With your 


leave, Sir, 1'll open the letter: 1 believe it contains 
no secrets. 

Col. What are you going to do, you . 
you shan't open a letter of mine Dy Diana —Some- 


body call my daughter to me there To John Od- 


boy, Esq.—Sir, I have loved your daughter a great 


«while ny TIE, to our rn 5 


Mr. Jes. So, $0. 
Col. You eee dogs what 3 is it you have 


brought me here? 251 


Serv. Please your honour, if W 1 hows patience, 
In tell your honour As I told your honour before, 


the gentleman's servant that went off just now in the 
post- chaise, came to the gate, and left it after his 


master was gone. I saw my young lady go into the 
chaise with the gentleman. 
Mr. Jes. A very fine joke indeed ; pray, Colonel, 


do you generally write iter to yourzelt ? ways, this 


is your own and. 7 440 70 260 
Col. Call all, the servants in, the house, let horses 


be saddled directly every one ks a different road: 
Serv. Why, your honour, Dick said it was IE your 


own orders. 


| 
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Col. My orders! you rascal? 1 thought he was 
going to run away with another ne 8 * 


—Dy - Diana Oldboy. | 
Mr. Jes. Don't waste your We to no purpose, Sir, 
your daughter is half a dozen miles off by this time. 
Col. Sirrah, you have been bribed to further the 


scheme of a pick-pocket here. | 271 


Mr. Jes. Besides, the matter ee of you? own 


contriving, as well as the __ and ** of this ele- 


gant epistle. 
Col. Vou are a coxcomb, and Pl disinherit you; 


the letter is none of my writing, it was writ by the 


devil, and the devil contrived it. Diana, Margaret, 
my Lady Mary, William, John 5 

Mr. Jes. 1 am very glad of this, prodigiously glad 
of it, upon my. honour—he! he | he !—it will be a 
jest this hundred years. (bells ring violentiy on both 
sides.) What's the matter now? O]! her Ladyship 
has heard of it, and is at her bell; and the Colonel 
answers her. A pretty duet; but a little too much 
upon the forte methinks: it would be a diyerting 


thing now, to n unseen at the old gentleman $ el. 
bow. DS | 


AR. 
| Hist, Soft ; let's hear how matters go; 
Ft creep and listen ;—50,-S0, 50, : = . * 
They're all together by the ears; — 290 
Oh, horrid ! how the r$avage d ., ,ji ů!U 
| H 
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© There too again; ay, you may ring; 
Sound out th alarm-bell—dmg, ding, ding 
Dispatch your Scouts, tis all in vain, 


Stray . ure Seldom Foun l 


Wn Bur hark, the a hither Jewels; 1 
- The Colonel comes with all his hounds ; 
Vl wnsely leave them open way, „ 
To hunt with what success they may. 71899 - -* 1 


| SCENE FL. 
Colonel OLDBoOY re- enters, with one Boot, a Great- Coat on 
Lis Arm, Sc. followed by several Servants. © 
Col: She's gone, by the Lord; fairly stole away; 
with that poaching, coney-catching rascal! However, 
I won't follow her; no, damme ? take my whip, and 
my cap, and my coat, and order the groom to un- 
saddle the horses; I won't follow her the length of a 
spur- leather. Come here, you Sir, and pull off my 
boot; (whistles ) she has made a fool of me once, she 
Shan't do it a second time; not but L' be revenged 
too, for I'll never give her sixpence; the disappoint- 
ment will put the scoundrel out of temper, and he'll 
. thrash her a dozen times a day ; ; the thought pleases 
me, 1 hope he'll do it. 9. 
4 What do you stand ne». staring at, you im- 


pudent dogs? are you laughing at me n teach you. . 
to be merry at my. ee 8 


AA Ul.  LIQNEL AND: CLARISSA, J. 87 
A rascal, a bussy ; zounds! she that I counted 
In temper so mild, so unprattis'd in evil: 


I set her a horse-back, and no Sooner mounted, 


Than, crack, whip and spur, she rides os to the devil, 
But there let her run, 


Be ruin'd, undone;  _ * | 2320 
VI go to Catal her, 
| Or back again fetch ler, 
| ne nl wn 
A W 9 e 4 me to narry: 
And further my folly to ** 
| To. be still more a sat, 45 | 
i \ Sons and daughters I got, N 


1 And pretty ones, by the Lord Harry. 


t_— 


— 


© SCENE VII. 


Changes to CLARIS 8A'S Dressing-room , CLARISSA enters 
melancholy, with a Book in her Hand, followed by JENNY. 
$ Clar. Where have you been, Jenny? I was en- 
| } | quiring for you—why wilt you go out without letting 
; | me know? : YEE 331 
19 Jen. Dear Ma” am, never any thing happened 80 

unlucky; I am sorry you wanted me But I was sent 
. - to Colonel Oldboy's with a letter; where I have been 
so used Lord have mercy upon me quality indeed 

H ij | 


— # 
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I say, quality—pray, Madam, do you think that 1 
looks any ways like an immodest parson—to be sure 


I have a gay air, and I can't help it, and I loves to 


appear a little genteelish, that's what I do. 339 
Clar. Jenny; take away this book. 

Jen. Heaven preserve me, Madam, you are crying. 
Clar. O my dear Jenny! | | 

Jen. My dear mistress, what's the matter ? 

Clar. I am undone. 


Jen. No, Madam; no, Lord forbid! 


Clar. I am indeed—I have been rash enough te 


discover my weakness for a er who treats me with 


contempt. ee 


Jen. Is Mr. Lionel 3 hen ? 349 
Clar. I have lost his esteem for ever, Jenny. Since 


last night, that I fatally confessed what I should have 


kept a secret from all the world, he has scarce con- 
descended to cast a look at me, nor given me an an- 
swer when I spoke to him, but with coldness and re- 
serve. | 
Fen. Then he is a nasty, barbarous, inhuman brute. 
Clar. Hold, Jenny, hold; it is all my fault. 357 
Jen. Vour fault, Madam! I wish I was to hear such 


a word come out of his mouth: if he was a minister 
to- morrow, and to say such a thing from his pulpit, 


and I by, I'd tell him it was false upon the spot. 361 
Clar. Somebody's at the door; see who it is. 
Fen. You in fault indeed—that I know to be the 
most virtuousest, nicest, most delicatest—— N 
Clar. How now ? + | | =D 


„ A oo + 44 
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Jen. Madam, it's a message from Mr. Lionel. If 


you are alone, and at leisure, he would be glad to 


wait upon you : I'll tell him, Madam, that you are 


busy. 


Clar. Where is he, Jenny ? | 970 
Jen. In the study, the man says. 
Clar. Then go to him, and tell him 1 should be 


| glad to see him: but do not bring him up immediately, 


because I will stand upon the balcony a few minutes 


> fora little air. 


Jen. Do so, dear Madam, for your eyes are as red 
as ferret's, you are ready to faint too; mercy on us 


for what do you grieve and vex yourselhoaf I was as 


you— 1 : i ; 
Car. h - . 380 
: 5 


AIR. 


Why with siglis my heart is Stelling, 

Why with tears my eyes er flaw ; 

Ask,me not, tis past the telling, 
Mute involuntary woe. 5 


Mio to winds and waves a stranger, 

Vient' rous tempts th* inconstant seas, 
In each billow fancies danger, ; 
Shrinks at eu'ry rising breeze. g88 
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* SCENE vi. 


Sir JOHN FLOWERDALE, JENKINS. 


Sir John. So then, the mystery is discovered but 
is it possible that my daughter's refusal of Colonel 
Oldboy's son should proceed from a clandestine en- 


gagement, and that engagement with Lionel ? 


Jen. My miece, Sir, is in her young Lady's secrets, 
and Lord knows she had little design to betray them; 
but having remarked some odd expressions of her's 


yesterday, when she came down to me this morning 
with the letter, I questioned her; and, in short, drew | 


the whole, affair out ; upon which I feigned a recol- 
tection of some business with you, and desired her to 
carry the letter to Colonel N s herself, while I 
came up hither. 401 
Sir on. And they are mutually promised to each 
other, and that promise was exchanged yesterday? 
Jen. Yes, Sir, and it is my duty to tell you; else 
I would rather die than be the means of wounding 
the heart of my dear young lady; for if there is one 
upon earth of truly noble, and delicate sentiments 
Sir John. I thought so once, Jenkins. 488 
Zenk. And think so still: O, good Sir John, now is 
the time for you to exert that character of worth and 


gentleness, which the world, so deservedly, has given 


vou. You. have, indeed, cause to be offended; but, 


consider, Sir, your daughter is young, beautiful, and 
amiable; the poor youth unexperienced, sensible, and 
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at a time of life when such temptations are hard to be 
resisted : their opportunities were many, their cast of 


thinking, the same. 


Sir John. Jenkins, 1 can allow for all these things ; 


but the young hypocrites, there's the thing, Jenkins; 
their hypocrisy, their hypocrisy wounds me. 420 


Jenk. Call it by a gentler name, Sir, modesty on 


her part, apprehension on his. 


Sir John. Then, what opportunity have they had ? 


They never were together but when my sister or my- 
self made one of the company; besides, I had so firm 


a reliance on Lionel's honour and gratitude 


FJenk. Sir, 1 can never think that nature Stamped 


that gracious countenance of his, to mask a corrupt 
heart. 6 . EY 
Sir John. How! at the very time that he was con- 


scious of being himself the cause of it, did he not 


shew more concern at this affair than 1 did? Nay, 


don't I tell you that last night, of his own accord, he 


offered to be a mediator in the affair, and desired my 
leave to speak to my daughter 1 thought myself 
obliged to him, consented; and, in consequence of his 
assurance of success, wrote that letter to Colonel Old- 
boy, to desire the ar would come here again to- 


day. i ye 0 I 439 
Zenk., Sir, as we were standing in the next room, I 


heard a message delivered from Mr. Lionel, desiring 
leave to wait upon your daughter: I dare swear they 


will be here presently; suppose we were to step into 
that closet, and overhear their conversation? 


— , ]⏑— ]. . ]⏑«— Art — 
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Act Ill. 


Sir Join. What, Jenkins, after having lived so 


many years in confidence with my child, shall I be- 
come an eves · dropper to detect her? 


Fenk. It is necessary at present. — Come in, my 


dear master, let us only consider that we were once 
young like them; subject to the same passions, the 

same indiscretions; and it is the duty of every man 
to pardon errors incident to his kind. 


AIR. 


Mien lode gets into a youthful brain, 


45 


Instruction is Fruitless, and caution vane 


Prudence may cry, do o; 


But rf Love says No; 
Poor Prudence may go, 


With her preaching, 
And teaching, 55 
To Jericho. | 25 
Dear Sir, in old age, | 
is not hard to besage, ; 
A tis easy to point the 1 1 
But do or zay, 
Mat we may, 9 5 
Love and _ will have their day. 


PTY 
469 


4 


SCENE Ix. 


— 


CLARISSA, LIONEL. 
Clar. Sir, you desired to speak to me; I need not 
tell you the present situation of my heart; it is full. 
Whatever you have to say, I beg you will explain 
yourself; and, if possible, rid me of the anxiety under 
which I have laboured for some hour s. 

Lion. Madam, your anxiety cannot be greater than 
mine; I come, indeed, to speak to you ; and yet, I 
know not how, I come to advise you, shall I say as a 
friend? yes, as a friend to your glory, your ee ; 
dearer to me than my life. 

Clar. Go on, Sir. 


Lion. Sir John Flowerdale, Madam, is such a father 
as few are blessed with; his care, his prudence has 
provided for you a match Vour refusal renders him 
inconsolable. Listen to no suggestions that would 
pervert you from your duty, but make the worthiest 
of men happy by submitting to his will. 

Clar. How, Sir, after what passed between us yes- 
terday evening, can you n me to marry Mr. Jes- 
samy? | | 

Lion. I would advise you to marry, mw one, Ma. | 

dam, rather than a villain, | 
Clar. A villain, Sir. 

Lion, I should be the worst of villains, Madam, 
was I to. talk to you in any other strain: Nay, am I 
not a villain, at once treacherous and ungrateful ? 


— 
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Received into this house as an asylum: what have I 
done! Betrayed the confidence of the friend that 
trusted me; endeavoured to sacrifice his peace, and 
the honour of his n, to my own unwarrantadle 
ee, F 
Clar. Say no more, Sir; * no more; 1 see my er- 
ror too late; I have parted from the rules prescribed 
to my sex; I have mistaken indecorum for a laudable 
sincerity; and it is. just I should meet with the treat- 
ment my imprudence deserves. | 502 
Lion. Tis J, and only I, am to blame; while I 


L . 85 took advantage of the father's security, I practised 


| upon the tenderhess and ingenuity: of the daughter; 
my own imagination gone astray, I artfully laboured 
F to lead yours after it: but here, Madam, I give you 
back those vows which I insidiously extorted from 


= you; keep them for some happier man, who may re- 


ceive them without e his bonour, or his 
et. | F ek ade 511 
Clar. For Heaven S sake 
Lion. Why do you weep? 
Car. Don't speak to me. 
Lion. Ohl my Clarissa, my Kage dn ln Iam 
3 hateful to myself for loving you; yet, before L leave 
you for ever, I will once more touch that lovely hand 
—indulge my fondness with a last Ora Fo 
your health and prosperity. 


Clar. Can you forsake me Have I then given my 


* 


a afſections to a man who rejects and disregards them > 


—Let me throw myself at my father's feet ; he is ge- 


: a 
4 | — 
5 8 


2 
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nerous and compassionate :—He knows your worth 
Lion. Mention it not; were you stript of fortune, 
reduced to the meanest Station, and I monarch of the 
globe, I should glory in raising 700 to universal em- 


pire; but as it i 


Clar. Vet hear me 
Lion. Farewel, farewel 1 


O dry those tears ! like melted ore, "awd 
Past dropping on my heart they fall: | 
Think, think no more of me; no more 
The men'ry of past scenes recall, 


On a wild sea of passion tost, T 
I oþlit upon the fatal shelf; 
Friendship and love at once are lost, 
And now I wish to lose myself. 5 


* 
- 


© _SCENEX. 


Cana, Jenny, 1 Sir Joux FLowERDALE, 
Jexxixs, and afterwards L1ONEL. 3 


Jen. 0, Madam! 1 have betray'd you. I have 
gone and said something should not have said to my 
uncle Jenkins; and, as sure as day, he has gone and 


told it all to Sir John. nm auth Vs 547 * 


Clar. My father |! 
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Sir John. Go, Jenkins, and desire that young gen- 
tleman to come back —stay where you are But what 
have I done to you, my child > How have I deserv'd 
that you should treat me like an enemy? Has there 


been any undesigned rigour in my. conduct, or terror 
in my looks? 


Clar. Oh, Sir! 5 811 ; 8 » 
 Fenk. Here is Mr, Lionel. 550 
Sir John. Come in When I tel] you that I am in- 


structed in all your proceedings, and that I have been 
ear-witness to your conversation in this place; you 
will, perhaps, imagine what my thoughts are of you, 


and the measures which justice prescribes me to fol- 


low. ö f 


Lion. Sir, I have nothing to say in my own defence; 3 
I stand before you, self· convicted, self-condemn'd, 
and shall submit without murmauring. to ao Sentence 
of my judge. * 560 

Sir ohn. As for you, Clarissa, since your earliest 
infancy, you have known no parent but me ; I have 


been to you, at once, both father and mother; and, 


| that I might the better fulfill those united duties, tho” 
left a widower in the prime of my days, I would ne- 
ver enter into a 'second marriage—l loved you for your 


likeness ts your dear mother; but that mother never 
deceiv'd me. and there the likeness fails—you have 


repaid my affeftion with e DIS, you 


1 have trusted me: 


gk 970 
A. O 0 _ sweet Lady. E 
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Sir John. As for you, Mr. Lionel, what terms can 
I find strong enough to paint the excess of my friend- 
Ship II loved, I esteemed, I honoured your father: 
he was a brave, a generous, and a Sincere man; I 
thought you inherited his good qualities—you were 
left an orphan, I adopted you, put you upon the 
footing of my own son; educated you like a gentle- 
man ; and designed you for a profession, to which I 
thought your virtues would have been an ornament. 
Jen. Dear me, dear me. | 581 
Fenk. Hold your tongue. bet 
Sir Fokn, What return you have made me, you 
Seem to be acquainted with yourself ; and, therefore, 
I shall not repeat it—Yet, remember, as an aggrava- 
tion of your guilt, that the last mark of my bounty 
was conferr'd upon you in the very instant, when you 
were undermining my designs. Now, Sir, I have 
but one thing more to say to you—Take my daugh- 
ter : was She worth a million, she is at your service. 
Lion, To me, Sir !—your daughter—do you give 
her to me ?— Without fortune—without friends! 
_ vithout—— * | 
Sir John. You have them all in your heart; him 
; whom virtue raises, fortune cannot abase. | 
Clar. O, Sir, let me on my knees kiss that dear 
hand—acknowledge my error, and entreat forgiveness 
and blessing. | 
Sir John. You have not erred, my dear daughter : 
you have distinguish'd, It is I should ask pardon, for 
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this little trial of you; for I am happier in the son- in- 
law you have 235 me, than if you had married a 
prince 60g 

Lion. My 8 friend my father —I would 
fain say something; but, as your goodness exceeds 
all bounds 

Sir John. I think 1 hear a coach drive into the 
court; it is Colonel Oldboy's family; I will go and 
receive them. Don't make yourself uneasy at this; 
we must endeavour to pacify them as well as we can. 
My dear Lionel, if T have made you happy, you 


have made me so, Heaven bless you, my children, 
and make you deserving of one another. 


5 


. » _ — 


| SCENE Xl. , 


CLarzs54, bie bat ber | 
Jen. O dear, Madam, upon my knees, 1 kumbly 


beg your forgiveness—Dear Mr. Lionel, forgive me 


I did not design to discover it, indeed and you 


won't turn me off, Madam, * you? Pl serve you 
for nothing. 


Clar. Get up, my good Jenny; 11 freely forgive vou 
if there is any thing to be forgiven. I know you love 
me; and, I am sure here is one who will join with 


me in rewarding your services. 5 625 


Jen. Well, if 1 did not know, as sure as could be, 
chat some good would happen, by my left eye itching 


his morning, 


* - 


we 


E 1 
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( 
AIR. 
Lion. O lis unexpefted my joys amps r mel 
|  . My love, my Clarissa, what words shall Ind 


| Remorse, desperation, no longer devour me— 
He bless d us, and peace is restor'd to * mind. 


Clar. He bless'd us! 0 rapture! Like one I recover. 
Mom death had appal d, without hope, with- 
« out aid; 630 

A moment depriv'd me of father and lover ; 
A moment restores, and my pangs are . , 
1 Forsaken, abandoned, 

Clar. lat folly] what Ulindness 1 | 
Lion. We fortune accus'd ; N 
Clar. And the fates that decreed « . 

A. 2. But pain was inflited by Heaven, out of "TY Wo 
To heighten the joys that were doom d to au- 
Our day was Oercast + - | 640 

But brighter the scene is, | 5 


The sky more serene is, 
404 _ the calm * the hurricane bar. 
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Ludy Mary O1.0B0Y, leaning on a Servant, Mr. 


Jes8AMY leading her; JENNY, and afterwards Sir 
Joan FLOWERDALE, with Colonel OLDBoOY. . 


Lady M. *Tis all in vain, my dear ;—set me down 
any where; I can't go a step further—1 knew, when 


Mr. Oldboy insisted upon my coming, that I should 


be seized with a meagrim by the N 3 and it's yen 


I did not die in the coach. 


Mr. Jes. But, pr'ythee, why will you let yourself 
be affected with such trifles Nothing more common 
than for young women of fashion to 80 off with low 
fellows. 

| Lady M. Only feet, my dear, how I tremble Not 
a nerve but what is in nation 7 and my blood runs 
pow cold! 2 

Mr. Jes. Well, but, Lady Mary, don't let us ex- 
pose wee l to those people; I see there is not one 


of the rascals about us, that has not a 1 upon his 


countenance. 

Lady M. Expose as my dear! Your father 
will be as ridiculous as Hudibras, or Don Quixote. 
Mr. Jes. Ves, he will be very ridiculous indeed. 

Sir John. I give you my word, my good | friend, and 
neighbour, the joy I feel upon this occasion, is greatly 
allayed by the disappointment of an alliance with your 
family; but I have explained to you how things have 


* 
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happened Von see my situation; and, as you are 
kind enough to consider it yourself, 1 ways ** will 
excuse it to your son. | - 
| Lady M. Sir John Flowerdale, how do you do e 
| You see we have obey'd your summons; and 1 have 
the pleazyre to assure you that my son yielded to my 
entreaties with very little disagreement: in short, if I 
may speak metaphorically, he is content to stand can- 
didate again, notwithstanding his late repulse, when he 
hopes for an unanimous election. 

Col. Well, but, my Lady, you may save your che. 
toric ; for the borough 1 is disposed of to a worthier 
member. > 

Mr. Jes. What do) you ay, Sir? 


4 8 — — 
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SCENE vun. 


— a 


| Sir Toa: Wen Lady Mans biss, 
Mr. JesSAMY, Colonel OLDBOY, Wenn CLa- 
 'RISSA, JENNY. 


Sir John. Here are my son and gh: 
Lady M. Is this pretty, Sir John? 3 
Sir John, Believe me, Madam, it is not for want of 
a just sense of Mr. Jessamy's merit, that this affair has 
gone off on any side: but the heart is a delicate 


5 1 thing; and after it has once felt, if the object is me- 


ritorious, the impression is not easily effac'd ; 
would therefore have been an injury to him, to 1578 
given him in appearance what another in reality pos- 
sessed. | 1 0 
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Mr." Jes. Upon my honour, upon my soul Stb John, 


| 1 am not in the least 6ffended at this contre tenp— | 


Pray, Lady Mary, say no more about 7 
Col. Tol, lol, lol, n i LM, 


Sir John. But, my dear Colonel, I am and after | 


all, this affair is taken amiss by you; yes, I see you 


are angry on your on's account! but let me repeat 
it, I have a very high opinion of his merit. 661 
Col. Ay! that's more than I have. Taken amiss 1 


I don't take any thing amiss; 1 never was in better | 


spirits, or more pleased i in my life. * . 

Sir John. Come, you are uneasy at something, 
Colonel. 

Col, Mel! Gad I am not Uns N you a justice 
of peace ? Then you could give me a warrant, cou'dnꝰt 
you? You must know, Sir John, a little accident has 
happen'd in my family since I saw you last, you and I 
may shake hands Daughters, Sir, daughters! Your's 


has snapt at a young fellow without your approbation ; 


and how do you think mine has serv'd me this morn- 
ing ?—anly run away with the scoundrel I hrought to 
dinner here yesterday. i 4 
Sir John, I am excessively concerned. 
Col. Now I'm not'a bit concern'd—No, damn me, I 


am glad it has happened; yet, thus far, I'll confess, I 


should bes sorry that either of them would come in my 
way, because a man's temper may sometimes get the 


better of him, and I believe 1 Should. be tempted to 
| break her neck, and blow his brains out. 68e 


Clar. But pray, Sir, explain this affair. 


. 
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Col. Tcan explain it no farther— Dy, m N my gavght & 
Dy, has run away from us. Foo ih © bien 


. P , 
—_— * tl _ 


1 n a" „ a 


E tit SCENE x. ; 


. EY * 


Sir Jonx FLOWERDALE,, Colonel OLDRBOY, Lady 
MARY OL pBOV, Mr. JesSaMY, CLARISSA,.. 
LIox EL, IE NN, DIaNa, HARMANG Iten, 


Dian. No, my dear papa, I am not run away and 
upon my knees, I entreat your pardoii' for the folly I 
have committed; hut, let it be some alleviation, that 
duty, and aſſection, were too strong te suffer me to 
carry it to extremity: and, if you knew the agony 1 
have been in, Since I saw you as. OO 8. 
Lady. M. How's this ? 0 1h | 
Har. Sir, I restore your aaugzliter to you ; e 
fault, as far as it goes, I must also take upon myself; 
we have been known to each other for some time; 
as Lady Richly, your sister, in . can acquaint 2 
YOU=—— 
Col. Dy, come here——Now, you nech, where's 
your sword; if you are a gentleman, you shall fight 
me; if you are a scrab, I'll horse-whip you Draw, 
Sirrah— Shut the door there, don't let him escape. 
Har. Sir, don't imagine I want to escape; Iamex- 
tremely Sorry for what has happened, but am ready to 
give you any satisfaction you think proper. 
Col. Follow me into the garden then—Zounds! I | 
have no sword about me—Sir John Flowerdale lend 


that is a commodity ybu have no reason to be very 


prudent method of proceeding ; and it is the method 
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us a case of Pistols, or a couple of guns 3 ; . come | 
and see fair play. 


Clar. My dear papa! 5 e 709 

Dian. Sir John Flowerdale—O my indiscretion— 
we came here, Sir, to beg your mediation i in our fa- 
vour. 


Lady. M. * olaboy, if) you attempt ro fight, 1 all 


expire. 


Sir Jon. Pray, Colonel, let me e speak a word ta 
you in private 

Col. Slugs and a w- pit nd 

Mr. Jes. W hy, Miss Dy, you are a ene heroine 


for a rommeer mend, pray. Ro is this courteous | 


night? 1 wo; FF 
Lady M. 0 Sis, you that I though wich a pray 
* gentleman 
Mr. Jes. What business are you * e 
Hs, My chief trade, Sir, is plain dealing ; 8 


fond of, I would not advise you to n any of it 
by impertinence. 

Col. And is this what you . advise me to 175 
Sir Join. It is, indeed, my dear old friend; 
things are situated, there is in my opinion, no 3 


I would adopt myself, was I in your case. 


Col. Why, I believe you are in the right of 1— a 
say what you will for me then. 


Sir John, Well! young people, 1 have been able 5 
to use a few arguments, which have softened my 


- 


— 1 
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neighbour here; and in some measure pacified his 
resentment. I find, Sir, you are a gentleman by your 
| connections? | [8 739 
Har. Sir, till it is found chat my character nnd fa- 
mily will bear the strictest N 1 deve no  fa- 
vour—And for fortune 

Col. Oh! rot your fortune, I don't mind that—I 
know, you are a gentleman, or Dick Rantum would 
not have recommended you. And so, 57, kiss and 
friends. | 

Mr. Jes. What, Sir, have you! no more 1 > gay t to the 
man who has used you so ill! ? 1 
Col. Us'd me ill 1 That's as I take it—he has 3 | 
a mettled thing; and, perhaps, I like him the better 
for it; it's long before you would have spirit enough 
to run away with a wench—Harman give me your 
hand; let's hear no more of this now Sir John 
Flowerdale, what Say you? shall we spend the day 
together, and dedicate it to love and harmony? * 
Sir John. With all my heart. 

Col. Then take off 88. great coat. 


AIR. | Is 
Lion. Come, * all ye social pow? 7, 
Sled your influence o er us, | 
Crown with bliss the present hours, 760 - 
And lighten tobe before us. . 
1 May the just, the gen rous hind, © 
Still see that you regard > 4 wet. 
And Lionels for ever find, b. 
Clarissas to reward em. 


\ 


FR 
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Clar. Love, thy godhead I adore, _ 

1 Source of sacred passion; 

But will never bow before 

43 . T hose idols, wealth, or fashion, 
= May, like me, each maiden wit, 770 
| ; | From the fop defend ler; | 
1 | Learning, sense, and virtue prize, 

__ And scorn the vain pretender, 


1 Har. Why the plague should men be ad, 8 
Wile in time we moulder ? | R's 

3 Grave, or gay, 01 vex'd, or glad, 

1 . Me evi day grow older. 

4 15 Bring the flak, the music bring, 

| 13 is Joy will quickly find us; Ip 

A! Dru, and laugh, and dance, and an, 78. 

9 cast our cares behind 18. e 


4 


| Dias 1 Shall I escape 6 naug le, 
L 3 n filial laws to trample ; 
| L' eben curtsey, own my fault, 
| | And plead papa's example, 
| | 'Þ Parents *tis a int to Hou, 
1 Children oft are shameless ; nee” 
_ 5 oft transgress—the thing” s too true 1 
| | But are * alway Nameless . 790 
| 


; One Sarda before x ROY | 
Girls and boys have patience Te 
You to friends must —_—— 2 7 2 
A8 well as to Ms. 
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These hind gentlemen address | 
What tho* we forgave em 


3 Still they must be lost, unless 
You lend a hand to save em. 


[ 
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TABLE OF THE SONGS. 
With 5 Nanzs — — Several Couroskks. 
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N. B. Those marked thus #* are new, both words | 
and music: but those marked thus *, are only 


new set. l 
A New Overture by Mr. Digi. 
44 
Ah how delightful the morning — Duet. 
o rob them of strength — Mr. Dibdin. 
Jo tell you the truth — Dibqdin 
Zounds, Sir! then I'II tell you 88 
12 When a man of fashion dd Dibdin 
I'm but a poor enn, —— Dibdin 
You ask me in vain m—— Dibdin 
| Ah! pry'thee spare me l | — Gallupi : 
Ne gloomy thoughts  —— Dibdin 


Quintetto — 1 — 


# Fl 


A TABLE OF THE SONGS. 
ACT Il. 


* * 34 


Talk not to me 
Indeed, forsooth, a pretty youth 
- How cursedly vext 


- 


— 


Come then, pining, peevish lover 


*To fear a stranger 

Ladies, pray admire a figure 
** Poor panting heart | 
In Italy, Germany, France have 1 been 
** We all say the man 


Go, and, on my truth relying 


* 
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ACT 11. 


* How can, you inhuman ! 


* wonder, I'm Sure, 
** Hist, soft; let's hear he how matters go 
* A ragcal, a hussy 


— — 


— 


Why with sighs my heart is Swelling 


* O bliss unexpected 
Chorus 
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Vento 
Scolari 
Arne 


Ciampi 


Dibdin 
Dibdin 
Dibdin 
Dibdin 
Dibdin 

Vento 


Dibdin 


Dibdin 
Dibdin 


Dibdin 


Dibdin 
Ciampi 
Dibdin 


Dibdin 
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